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My Honoured Friend 
{ GEORGE PFHARTON Eq, 


b | Treaſurerand Pay-maſter of his Ma- 
'  Jeſties Officeof the Ord 'naxce in the 
4 TOWER. 


Sir, 


Here is nd mas that puts Pen to 
. Paper but has ſo much kindneſs 
| T for the offſpring of bu own fan- 
$ 'O, a1torbinkit may deſerve ſome (ha- 
V rity , though it be but a Blew-coat enter- 
"i tainment. If mes cavil at the ſubje&, as 
& . perhaps ſome "P4dagogues may for affron- 
4 _ing their Clasfic Author ) tu no more Wi 
| - then if they ſhould ſee Virgil himfelf "$8" 3 
now playing at the ſerious game of Iriſh, 
j - and by and bygturning the Tables,and tri- 
' * fling away a little time at the idle ſport of 
Draughts. I know it is arudeneſs to inter - 
rupt the ſerious ſludies of any perſon, but 


for 


TheEpliſtle 
for the ſame perſon to take his own paſtime 
what relates to my defence. perbaps 1 may 
aver. that be who reads the following pages 
may find ſo much of the FOAACLL UG eg5 «rg 1R- 
termix 4,45 wilperadventure tur emmore 
znto a [eriout Satyr. then a jocular ſtory, 
Let others think what they pleaſe, 2: if theſe 
extravagant howers of mine [hall barve 
the happineſs to gain your approbation, tis 


what I expeFt.The chief reaſon why Imake 
thu addreſs to your ſelf, being, becau/el 


am fully perſwaded that he who has been 


fotrue ajudgeof Loyalty,can be no lefs a 
Judge of Ingenuity, 


So 1 Rematn 


-Be.Þ., th the Your Humble Servant 

* PTE ka: vh. 
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Maronides 


OR 


Virgil Traveſiy. 


L 1B. V. 


"Hile Dido ina Bed of Fire, 


A new-found way to cool defi Ire, 
Lay wrapt in ſmoke, half Cole, half Dido, 
Toolate repenting Crime Libido, 


. Monſteur A#neas went his ways ; 


For which I con him little praiſe, 
ToleaveaLady, not ith mire, 

But which was worlſer, inthe fire. 

He Neuter-like , had no great aim, 
To kindle or put out the flame. 
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And bis departure wngemile , 


2 \. MARONTIDESs, or, BookV. 


He had whathe would have., the Wind; 
'Meorethan ten Dido's to his mind. 
Themerry pale was all in Poop, 


Which madethe Trojareszll cry Hoop! 

My Auther tclls ye they were glad, 
'Theyuch a brave eſcape had made 

Fearmg ſome HeFor, Taging wood 

Foer's Miſtreſs fate, in anger fhou'd, 

E wit Cloyſter up their Wives, like Nunn:; 
Thengeld themiclves, and ſhave their Crow®* 
They cardnotor fuch Fic Giggs, 

For Whores then {fold no Pcriwigs. 

As thusthey realon'd among themlclves, 

Safe asthcy thought from Sands and Shelves. 
Carthage 16 them ſeem'd all mnt lame, 
Ages know bimiclf too blame , 

Tet covbting what caus d the miſhap , 
Zo know it would have pawn'd his Cap. | 
He knew hes aft demeanor Y)] , 


That 
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Book V. VIR G IL Traveſty. 5 
That Croom had neither gratiit'd 


| Nor Maid that tuckt up his Bed-lide, 


And had forſoox a willing Soul , 

A Lady once, but now aFog] 

Strangely ore-ſhot to lect a Looby, 

So treacheroully give her the go-by. 

Such whims as theſe his thoughtful Breſt. 
With many a Gimcrack over-prelt. 

When on a ſudden, loe, the Air, 

That was but now ſerenely fair , 

Choak'd with a flux of Rhume and Drivel, 
Began in manner moſt unciv1], 

To ſpaul 'upon #zeas Beard , 

And Trojan folk , whom. fire had ſpar'd. 
But when they heard the Ratling Thunder, 
That Rent both Ears and Seas in ſunder., 
Ready to daſh their Oyſter Skitts, 

Like Infants Brains againſt the Clitts; 

The women offer d Jove their Smocks, 
To fave'em from the threatning Rocks; | 
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F 4 VIEGIL Traveſly. Book V. 
The men they proffer'd Smocks and Wives, 
| Andall, tofave their own dear lives, 
Vetter 't had bin for us, they cry'd, 
SThar we had bin like Herrings fry'd ; 
Than here to dy like drowned Rats, 
Usand our Wives and little Brats. 
And then they made it all their withes, 
That Jove would turn *em into Fiſhes 
For why, quoth they, a living Gudgeon , 
Is better far than a dead Trojaz. 
Goad Palizare , a kind of Zealot, 
Fitter to makea Pricſ{t than Pilot, 
For you would {wear that he poor Pidgeon, 
No Seaman was by. his Religion, 
Foreſeeing well the neer diſaſters, 
Fell ſtreightway to his Pater rofters. 
O Neptune, crying loud , quoth He, 
Thou great Stat-holder of the Sea , ; 
Ore all Sea-Horſes, and all Whales 
The chief of Major-Generals 


15 


Inftead of Rapicrs naling Bellows; 
Confounded Bragadochio tkipjacks 

That live by fnatching Cloaks and Shipwracks, 
Why doſt thou let fuch Ragamuftns , 

Thus rudely make our Ships our Cofhins. 
They know full wetl that thou and we, 

Are of the felt fame Family, 


- do that what's don to us, alafs, 


Your Godlhip chicily docs diſgrace. 
For why thould fuch a fthabby brood > 
Abufe your Worfhips Fleſh and Blood. 
A peaceful Irain, yet I aſſure ye, 
Suci as might be of a Grand Jury. 

For Kindred fake Sir Neptuxe then , 


| Make not Sea-Souce of your Kins-Men. 


Antas is Muſtachio's tore , 
Twas you , quoth he, by whoml ſwore, 


Book V. M14 RONFDEsS, or. 5 
| What ail your blubb-checkt 4quils's, 

| To trouble thus the Waves Repoſe? 

” A knot of Heetring Dammie fcllows, 
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F. 0 'MARONIDES, or, Book V. 
To my dear Dido, faith and truth : | F 


Come from the Chin of faithleſs Youth : 
With that he tweag'd his Chaps and Jawes, 


And vow'd they were the only cauſe : 
Why to the tune of his diſaſter , 

The Waves did dance, while Wind: did bluſter- 
Yet on my Back I bare Anchiſes, | 
My Father, or the World a Iy ſayes, 
And fav'd him from the crifel Greeks 
That elſe had fry'd him all in Steaks ; 
reaſmna. Now O ye Gods, I pray ye put, 
11% To the Gooſe Giblets the Hare's Foot ; 

And tell me why, why prons I, 

Muſt thus by you forſaken dy. 

Streight , Palizare he cry'd, So, ho, 

VV hat ſhall we weather 't out or no ? 

Pox weather it , quoth he again, 

I think the Devil is in the Main, \ 
Inever kew ſuch huffing tear-{mocks, | 
Heres fiuſter bluſter with a Horſ-pox, 
By 


Book V. FIRGFL Traveſty. 

By all etc Gods both old and young , 

* Alittlemore wHl make- me: Dung. 
Therefore tefr we be forc'd ith' cold - 
Todrink more than our 8skmswilkolds; 
Ther's but one way, and that Pletctt ye, 
Not far bchind us les 8z— cl. 
Where we ſhall go: Satazs name .. 


Furning our prows from whence vie came:. 


There lives Aceſtes mow tura'd Farmer 
Would we woe mm his Chimney-Cornee ? 
Ratherthan here to drop by handfuls 

As1f were the Devils windfalls.. 

This when Zzeas did perccive, 

He wip'd his Cheeks witizDoublet {leege. 
For Handkevehict he had.not any. 

Then quo he had I Bancks of money, 


Fhou ſhould ft have them and cke my daught©Z 


For thou halt given me cauſc 0 laughter. 
Froth. Paliaureth' haſt hit the nail . 
Upon the hcad and not the tar], 
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9. VIRGIL Traveſty. BrokV, 


Our Souls why ſhould we hazard there , 
Where ſcarce our bodies dare appear ? 

I come not here to fight the Winds, 

Or rather Devils in their kinds, 
Orbeat mercy of the Seas, 

The mark of all their injuries. 

But $3-:ly's a place by Jove, 

That above all the World I love. 

Were I to chooſe through all the Ball . 
I'de haveit ſooner than White-Hall. 
Thounever couldſt have nam'd one more, 
Unleſs it be the Promris'd Shore. 
Therelies my Father old Anchiſes, 
Secure from Ju” s damn'd devices. 

| Thether lets haſten night and day. 

You know wee're here out of our way. 
Having thus made a learned ſpeech, 
Which made the Trojares ears to itch 3 
They made the ſhips ring with the noiſe , 
Of hey! ——for Sicily, brave boyes. 


\ 


And 
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Book V. MARONIPES, or, 


And by and by they ſaw the Ifle ; 

* Which made'em laugh out right, not ſmile. 
© Alceſtes wasa man well born , 

 Andyect he thought it then noſcorne , 


Tobe about a work moſt mean ; 

Forhe was building up again, 

A Chimney , which the ſtorm had thrown, 
From top to bottom headlong down, 
When on a ſuddan\ he efpy'd, 

A troop of ſtrangers by Sea ide, 

Bleſs me what's yonder, ſtraight quo He, 
Come they to cat up mine, or me? 


But when as they approached nigh , 


He faw their Arms and Colours fiy , 


Their grave grand Paw,Caps of 4 l1ze, 

And cke their Beards cat Trojan wile. 
Then void of fear, and paſt all doubting, 
He fell a hollowing and a ſhowting. 
They came not now,he ſaw,to fight, 

All Towns-born Children , by this Light. 
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 MARONEFDES, or: Book, | 
With that he leapt from off the Tiles, 
As ſome men-ay, at leaſt two miles: k l 
They were no ſooner met, buthey / [1 
Happy was he that: could come nigh. 
"Rl And though hiseyes each one did'ſec , | 
ram. Art thou , and thou alive, quoth he ? 
Cod faithmy friends,twas boldly done ,, 
For all of you to viſite one:. 
How could you think that I had roome> 
To. entertain a Poſſe Com 
But tlz no: matter, here ye are, 
Mycene now ſhall know I'me Major , 
Pme glad yare COMe within my yeare;, 
Though bar a Thatcher , wont ſparc. 
He had no Cown lind through with F ur.,, 
Yet fomething like it, I aflure; 
A Bearsskin Iapt about his Groines, 
As it was fiead from the Bears loins, 
Where fore-fect were, he put 1s Arms , 


Where thoſe behind: his leggs he warms: 
Ee Fet 


b "They from his neck had almoſt tore. 


"| Book V. VIRGIL Traveſty. Ty 


Yet this ſame rugged juſticore , 


Toward his nape, Love was fo brisk, 


Twas rumpled like a Ladies Whisk. 
* $o much the worſe becauſe that then, 


Muft boxes were not usd by men. 

His Arms were ſore, his joynts diſplac'd, 
So ftrong they ſhook , ſo hard embrac'd : 
At length in pitty fo his wriſts, 


Enough quoth he, Enough your fiſts. 


Leſs Ceremony , good my friends , # 
Too much of it to Treaſon tends. iS 
Then every one to his content , 

Sheath'd up his ſeveral Complement. 

Which being done he march'd before'em 
To's Mannor Houſc, in great Decorum.. 
Twas made of Lome, but little Brick, 
Where without much of Rhcetorick, 

He bad'em welcome to his Hall 


His Houſe-keeper was out of call, 


m2 YVIAEGIL Traveſty. BookV | F 


He call'd her Bab: but the came not : F 
And which was worſe, the keys had got- | x 
But twas all one, bring them but where» " 
Let them alone to break and tcar. fl - 
There was no need to cry Sa-Sa, F 


For manners therwthere was no Law. | 
They fack't his Buttry in a moment 

And on his drink nere ſtood tocomment. 
None were ſo nice to catl for Glaſles., 

A Hatt for Afarch-Beer far furpaſles. 
Now having while there Iafted Meat, 

Like Fifhes drank, like Horſes eat, 

They call'd no Chaplains to fay Crace, 
But ftreight look out for ſkeping place. 
Some ftrew'd themſelves upon the Rufhes, 
Some under Frees, fome under Bufhes : 
Dont talk to them of your Sexcnes, 
There's ncrea one knows what it means. 


Fxcas having got a nap, | 
By break of daylight gets him ap 2: | 
| And | 


V FBookV. AARONIDES, or, 


” And being reſolved what to lay , 

" He with a Drum, beats Reverllez. 

The Trojans wake, and ere they pls, 

They Flock in heaps, and cry what's this) 
| Now when the Drummer by his Drumming 
Had got them all together humming , 

He had his will; filence quo he, 

' And ſo gets up into a Irece. 

Where, as- my learned Author fayes , 

| He ſpoke theſe words, or words like thds 
| Faithful companions, whom by Jove, 

I better than my Kidnies lovez 

| Who from conſumed Pergamus , 


In Shirts and Drawers ſcap'd with us , 
To travel over Dales and Hills, 
Unhappy ſharers of my 111s. 

Tis now a year ago, not three, 

The Devil take the year for me, 

Since Death, and hel nere leave his tricks 


| My Daddy ſlew, the beſt of Greeks. 


T n1s 
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14 HMHARONTIDES, or, Book 'V, Þ 4 


This day by me ſo much deplord. 
This day by me ſo much ador'd. 
Deſerves to be the top 'cth'year, 

In Africk, Eirope and elſe wherc. 
Greater than Engliſh day, St. Georges. 
Or day when Liv'ry-Gowns fill Barges ; 
Greater than ere St. Marks at Verice 18, 
Or Quarter day,or French St. Demis 5. 
And therefore now I hold it fit, 

Since here weare ſo happy met, 


& near the place where thoſe bones ly ; 


Of three times ſacred memorie ; 4 
Thoſe bones to viſit and tomake, 

A day perpetual for their ſake , 

When bells ſhall ring o'thEngliſh faſhion, 
As at Queen Beſes Coronation. 

On every veſlel ſhall Aceſtes, 

Who of our kindred now the beſt IS, 

The Father of a Calf beftow. 
Or two perhaps for wellyou know , | 
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Book V.. VTHG7TL Uraveſth. wH 
* He's free as -Harlot of his fleſh.” 
To morrow then., nor am 1 zalh, 
1 do intend withpompandA1tate . 
A mighty tealt to celebrate: 
And that you may not think it imall. 

. No ſuch waseire at Grocers Hall. 

All our own Gods we will invite.” 

\ And if our Goſhp can give light. 
* Of any more, wce'l have 'em all - 

- When ſaw ye Gods, 'pray, at -Guildhal - 
2 Then come not there with fnotty noles, 

' But with fk {tockins, ſhoes and roſes: 
* Norlet your women there appear 
: With dirty ſmock-fleeves, foul head-geare, 
+ With Cover-flut from Neck to Toc, | 
- As Maidsto morning Lefrures ge. 
| But let *em come into the place, 


With Farandine Gowns, and pointed Lace, 
[With Golden ſhoes , and Forchead Curles , 


[£0 


LAs they were Daugltcrs all of Earls, 


Hag! 


16 VIRGIL Traveſty. Book V;Þ 1 


But above all I charge you this, F / 
That of clean ſmocks they do not mils. 21 
If after nine-days it be fair , ] 
No Rain deſcending from the Ayr, ] 


To ſpoyl thoſe Clothes I'de have you wear; | ' 
Then will 1 pleaſe you ſeveral days, [| 
With Rope-dancing and Poppet plays: | 
With Gyants and D#tch-women tall, 
Strange Fiſhes; and the Devil and all. 
With Fools excelling Pincinello, 

Or Andrew eke that merry fellow. i 
Fle have a Sea-fight, but in jeft, 
And give rewards to them do belt. 
Upon the place there ſhall not lack | 
Teirces of Claret., Buts of Sack, Þ 
With heads knockt out to my great praife, + 
Where ye ſhall drink a thouſand ways, 
There ſhall be Glees, and Catches ſtore , 
Chicfly , the Fair Lavinian Shoar. 
Tle have a Pipe too in my hand , 


And | 


- 


Y. 
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” And ſmoak and drink while I can ſtand : 
: Ic neither ſpare my Purſe nor brains, 


” The mirth of that day to advance. 
If this you like then ſhout my Boys. 


- With that they ſhout with diſmalnoiſe. 
' Have you not heard in Winter weather 


- Ten thouſand Turnep-men together ; 


Tearing their throats to let you know 
* The vertue of Long Turnep Ho! 
/ So did the Trojans rend the tky , 
{| Though wherefore they knew not, ror why. 


| Now when Z#xeas and the Rout , 


_ : Had ſhouted out their monftrous ſhout : 


' He would have preſently ſpoke on', 


” But could not, for his breath was gon. 

: Streight havirig clear d his throat from flegm, 
With a ſtout Hauk, and Pulpit Hem , 

! To ſhew his witt was nothing feeble , 
| He broke'm many a pretty Quibble, 
And coax'd'm up with many 4 wheedle- 


| 


C 


Comes 
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18, MARONIDES, or, Book V , 
Come. faithful friends let's not be Idle, 


Fetch from, the Woods, tis no diſhonour, © 
'In ſpight of him that. owes the Mannor, 


Fetch Myrtlehome to crown the brows 
Of all the Chiets., while they carouſe 
Deep Healths to my deceaſed Father; 
Tis not a, Theft, but. vertue rather 3 
For Myrtles are my Mothers Trees , 
And you may take'm as her fees. 

The Trojans thus led by the noſe, 
Went all like tools to gather Boughs, 
They went and being come again , 
 Eneas had; A Crown 0) twain. 
One he put, on, and. then ſeem'd dreſt 
Like ſteward of a City tealt. 

. BO was Alceſtes likewiſe Crown'd , 
And eke Elymns far renown'd : 

Aged in years but young In Crafts 
For he play'd well at Chelr, and Draught. 
Could cure the Ring-bone in. a Hoxſe, |: 
The 


Book V. VIRGIL Traveſty. 


The Malanders, the Vives, and Farce, 


With Birdlime likewiſe made of Turds , 


Could Felfares catch and other Birds, 
And had belides, lect no man grudg it, 


. 'B 1 
A hundred knacks more in his Buaget. 


Thus Crown'd alla was young Aſcaze , 
Clad Ala mode de 1: Campagne. 

For he had on a Martial Mantte, 
Winch in Carthage by inch of Candle, 
His Mother for a trite bought : 

It was a Scarlet Peticoate, 

Which ſhe had cut into that ſhape , 
To picaſe the Fatiers darling Ape, 
All the young fops that this did ſee, 
Got Garlands too of any Tree, 

And was it not a ſight moſt good, 
For to behold a walking Wood ? 
Areas the Incomparable, 

Marct'd at the head of all the Rabble. 
With pace and geſture ſo Majcſtick , 


C2 an 
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20 MARONIDES, or, Book V. 
More like a Dancer than a Rulſtick : ; 
[id Man nor Child Gid ncver know , 

\ fight more like my Lord Majors ſhow, | 

Or if the Colour had not alter d, 

(But for a word my Rhyme had falter'd ) 

'acn the Red-icather-men are ſeen, 

To march to the Artillry Green, 

Now being come unto the Tomb, 

The poor man ſeem'd with grief ore'come. 
He bid'm fetch a Pint of Claret, 

A Meſienger was ſtre)ght ſent for it, 
When't came, he would not cne drop drink , 
(A thing you'll tay is hard to think ) 

But threw 1t all on the Sepulchre, 

Where lay the bones of Father skulker ; 
' A bowl of Milk he powr'd likewile , 

But what that meant I can't devile. 

All this he ſtrewd with herbs and flowers, 
Fhen dropping tears like pibble fthowers, 
Bones of my Father boras Nocbes, 
| That 


V. 


- 
, 

. 

q 


Book V, VIRGIL Traveſty. 
That now ly free from all Reproaches , 
While I by my miſfortunes here, 

Am hunted dry-togt Jike a Decre 3 

I like a Tartar rove about, 

Tis well I have not got the Gout ; 

Oh had ye liv'd but one ycar longer, 
And fate then you had not been ſtronger; 
We might have lodg'd ye pcradventure, 
In promis'd Ttaly $9 fair Center. 

Where 1f a Soldier may be bold, 


To ſpcak what he has oft been told; 


"Though after many a bloody noſe , 


Our offspring having beat their F ocs, 
Spite of their tecths, by Sca and Land, 
Shall all the Univerſe Command, 

But Heav'n it ſecms was never minded, 
Things ſhould fall out as I intendcd, 

His ptoas humor more did mean , 

But for a chance that fpoyid th2 Secnc, 
For 1n tie midſt of lis devotion , 


GY 


22 MARONIDES, or, BookV. 


A Serpent with his crawling motion 
Juſt by his Holineſs appear'd, 
More horrid than a Switzers bcatd. 
Eneas with the {1ght perplext , 
Was quickly put belide his Text. 
This Serpent was 1n length ten Ells, 


And coverd all with yellow ſcales; 

- That was'one colour, but t0O true , 
There were both grey,and green, and blew- 
An vgly face he had to blinck on , 

© Pgra lookt as Satan lookt ore Lincol: 2, 
His {erpents gate, and folding tay], 
Their ſtouteſt hearts did quell and quail. 
And ſurely all had not been clean, 


CY 


But that a thing did intervene. 

For by and by he plainly ſhew'd, 

He came not for their harm or good. 
He thercforc gave a gratious fmile, 
On the poor Trojans, dead ere while. 
Ancas who was allwayes free , 


» %. " 
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” In Curtelie for Curteſie , | 

; Secing him ſmile , reviv'd at heart, 

' Refolvid to play the Foxes part, 

And kindly treate th'undidden gueſt , 
More like aChriſtian than a Zeaft. 
So when he ſaw the Serpent grin, 
He like a Courtier ſmiles agen. 
But you muſt know that the Ser —pent, | 
That came not there to complement. 
Took little notice of his' cringes, #7 
But ſmartly to the Tomb he {winges, 
To take his ſhare of the oblations , 
Which he lickt up without Orations, 
Returning gravely from the Tomb, 
The people freely gave him Room, 
For though his cloaths were very brave, 
He needed none to cry, bcare leave, 
Now here he made a little pauſe , 
As Lipſens thinks, to pick his jawes. 
And having ſhewn, his back ſo tine, 
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The which like China ſilk did ſhine. 
Away he ſlipt , but Heav'n knowes how , 


The French man fates *twas through a Trov, BH 
Arglice hole. But Peſcods take him. d 
Virgil that while he was a making , _: 
Might'a made what ſo er'e he lilt, | I} 
Mouſe-hole, or pin-hole, hole by Twiſt, l: 
Or any other hole; yet left Þ 
Us quite ith' lurch; it was a cleft ; 
I fay; let himdeny't that dares, | 


Do you Sir? Serpent, take his Ears. 
| Well being gon, they {trove to know 
What it ſhould be that plagu'd'm ſo, 
Zneas thought 'twas by's agility 
In licking plates with ſuch docility, 
The ſoul of a Yalet du Chamber , 
| Whoſe name I cannot well remember, 
Whici once his Father had, 
But others with abetter face, 
1 hat was the Numen of the place, 


= Hethat will bring new things to paſs, 
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Atlength they cryd with much debate, 
Twas ſomething but they kneyy not what. 


Z Howe're thus warn'd, Z'neas gave 


Y ' New honours to his Fathers Grave. 


* He don' d a Countenance molt ſad; 
'I mean religious, and not mad ; 


Mult able be to change his face, 


! If hecan't weep, muſt buy his tears, 


© Pretend occaſions tpr his fears; 


» Of fix fat Sheep he cut the throats, 


' And five fat Pigs as plump as Goats : 


1 Andſixfat Heifers to his wiſhes : 


' The blood he powred out in diſhes: 
© The Wine from pales he ſpilt like whey 3 


= Thenproſtrate on the Tomb he lay 


bo OY IO. 3 


(Had now the Serpent come to ſup, 


* And eat the brave Mneas up. 


Marry! I hope 'twas ne're intended, 


{ For then the ſtory had been ended) 
| Andas helay like a great Calf, 


? 
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That ie, he 
did not 
| fpeak ſo 
much as 


; half a word 


Invoak'd his Fathers better half: 

But whatſoe'r he ſaid , or cry'd, 

Nor Soul nor Father Tit — reply'd. 

The Devil a Tt he ſaid, I ſay, 
But there like Stock-Fifh, dead he lay, 

At his own Charge meas could 

Not make this ſacrifice ſo good ; 

His Fellow T; 9jazs therctore bore 

The great expence,: ſome leſs, ſome more. 
Though not by Subſidy nor Pole, 

But by a free and willing Dole, 

When this was done ,they fell to worke, 
Debaucting more than Jew or Turk. 

From right to left the Healths went round, 
They roar and ſung, and tore the ground. 
Aneas with his brave Adventures 


Top it fo long, he made Indentures, 


This was apparent after Supper 
By a damn'd fall upon his Crupper; 
And that he got by cutting Capers, 
FE by 
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y which rerſwaded and the Vapours 
hat had ſo over-poisd his head, 
etook a light, and reel'd to bed. 
, Now Phebus gavea new Carere, 
\nd bright Aurora doth appear; 
t wasno Morn fair in the Cradfe, 
nd by and by fowl in the faJdle , 
« twas a Morn, to tcll you truth, . 
porn With a Proverb in her Mouth. 
or Proverb tells ye, Morning Grey 
5 !ways Mother of fair day. 
>ut above all, was the ninth Morn , 
I ne Aonfiear then, you know, had ſworn, 
0 [ncw the people many a fight 
he women they ſate up all night, 
0 waſh their necks and heads to Kemm, 
And make their Children fine as them. Py 
he maids that (lept with naked Tayle, 
Dreamt all of Cakes , and bottle Ale, 
Not only Trojans, but Sicilians 


By Both 
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| 
Both City dames and Croyden-Gillians , 


For ten mile round, were alſo fine 


At place prepar'd, ere clock ſ{trook nine. 
Young men and maids, Old men and babes, 


Lady's in Coaches, durty drabs, 


In wooden-hecl ſhoos,and ſhoaſtrings blew, 
With headlong haſt came all to view 


| "I The fare renowned Trojan blades 


_- : g- 

: Peng after 
ſhews then 
as well as 
Dy. 


And cke their ſolemn Mafquerades, 


A:neas brought the prizcs forth , 


Which were to be rewards of worth : 
A very noble Porridg-Fot, 


Two doublets very finely wrought 
The one half, ſilk, the other Canvas, 
Two Flagellcts, a Treble, and baſe : 
An Engin, which, if I dont err, 
Creat Artiits call a Nut-Cracker : 

T renchers tivo dozen, I don't dally, 
The which Zxcas ina Sally, 


Plunder'd from Tent of Agamenins® I 


There | 
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here was no reaſon to contemn'um 
hough they were brown,yct they were gOog 
\nd purchaz'd with the price of blood. 
One of old Priams greafte Hats, 
\n inſtrument to murder Cats. 
he work of famous Ariſtarder , 
Mathematician and Commander 3 
ho fifty ways coulg Rats deſtroy 
\nd wrot thereof a Book in Troy. 


PD _ H-2 that 4 

\ Peuter Bowl enamel'd rare; finguifhes 
Wy D well tea- 
wo Slippers, two, and not apair; ches w:ll 


or one was mighty HeFors own, 
he other Jaſo wore alone, 
he one was blew,the other green , 
mbroider'd both with Gold I ween. 
\ Gittern whereon Helex playd, 
Vhen very young, I mean, a maid, 
Vith many other Raritics 

o pleaſe the moſt ambitious cyes z 

W be which Zzcas liberal 


EXPOS to view upona Stall, 
Amneas firſt beat up his Drum , 
y Here the Then taking Trumpet with his | Thumb: 


b 
_= - He ſounds a Levet Tan, tan, ta, ra: 


whaleband He blew with ſucha Sifarara, 
Until he got the Piles behind : 
Bchold the mighty force of Wind; 
And then tor ſilence making f1gn, 
With Eloquence the moſt divine: ; 
Quo he, let us begin by Sea, 
And with our Ships commence the Play; 
The Vauquiſher that ſha!l command 
Shall be rewarded out of hand, 
With ſuch a prize, as he ſhall ſay, 
And for a truth affirm it may, 
When he came out of Mothers placket, 
That he was wrapt in Mothers ſmicket. 
Memneſthens, and there hangs a tale, 
Choſe the good Ship, yclepd the Whale, 
Who when he came to Italy, 
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Firſt founded Memmion Progeny. 

To whoſe geeat deeds, it y* are not privy, 
In Engliſh read, or Latine,Lzvy. 

Gias a young man well deſcended 3 

The ncxt place {trove to be commended. 
For he was ſtrong and very Chuffiſh, 

| And a great diver was for Craw-fiſh, 

_ Sergeitus was the third brave blade, 

5 Who, when he came to Rome, firſt made 
Thehouſe of s ergans far renown'd : 
Thence Galba came, an Emperor crown'd, 
Now this Sergeſi#s ſhav'd his head - 

For why ? becauſe his hair was red, 

{But for the Ship he ruled o're, 

Twas call'd, they ſay, the good Centore: 
He playd all Games at dice all weathers : 
| And Fowl devoured in their feathers, 
|For knowledge was not then prepar'd 
To turn-pike up their skins with Lard. 
Cloantus was the next brave Lad , 
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In Drawers madeot Canvas cladd. 

His good Ship was the 8cy/la nam'd 
Himſclffor little elſe was farm'd: 

Only from him and from his Dame , 
They fay, Seignor Cluertus came, 

Theſe only were the Gallant Boyes 

That ſtrove to win A#zeas toyes, 

Not far ith' Sea there ſtood a Rock, 

Your brains out ſooner you might knock, 
Then move it, yer becaulſc it ſtood 

So near the Shoare , they held it good 
To make this Rock Contenders mark. 

He thar firſt touch't it was a ſpark. 

AXzxeas full of wit and wile, 

Thought gocd to throw up croſs or pile, 
' F avoid contention and more (trife 

Then heintended;to be brief, 

The Galleys having took their place, 
The brave Commanders, each with face 

| Like Lyons bold ftood on the Poop, 


- 
\s 
5 
£ 
A 
3 
a] 
"y 
: 
$ 


—————_ 
Book V. VIRGIL Traveſty. 33 
In one hand Brandy, r other Rope. 

Quo they unto their Gally Slaves, 

As cvery one himſelf behaves, 

Herc's this or this, take which you pleaſe, 


| Bur this 1 chink's moſt for your eale; 


I can aſſure you *tis for mine, 

Then leaving Rope, rake Brandy wine, 
That is, like Dzviis row, not men 5; 
Soland you (hall homour gain. 

Wicrh that a Jencrous heat invaded 
Their braunic Arms with Oyl bedaubed, 
And if their hearts went pit a Pat , 
Twas only fearing they knew whar. 


# With ſpeeches thus and courage fſpur'd, 


Þ They wanted nothing but che word, 


4 The fignal given, to't chey_ go, 


It 


> With Head above and Tayl below : 
{Al at one time they make a ſtart , 


E Tha ſeen it would have j joy d your hearr, 


[Ich name of ill luck ſee the laves, 
How they docut and flaſh the waves; 
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How they do ſweat! the more fools they; 
They need no Uſhers to make way. 

In v2in rhe Occan yells and roars ; 

Yoy'd think'm rather Wings than Oars. 


And for the Ships 
You'd ſwear they were no Ships, bur birds. 


not many words z 


Have you er'c ſeen on Wiltoz Plain, 
Of gallant Courſers threeor twain 
How nimb'y forward each one pricks, 
While their thin fides the Rider licks? 

So through the Sca the ſtraining Galleys 
Are forc'd for their Commanders follics. 
See how the oyl of heated brows, | 
Drops trom thetr Forcheads on their Toes, 
$treigit one the order breaks, and then, 
What ſay's the man commands the men ? 
You may be ſure he ſays no prayers ; 

But ro be ſure, devoutly (wears ; 

Row, row ye Rogues,row for your lives 
You') pleaſe the Gods, and pleaſe your Wives f 1 
- Row 
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Row Devils, d'onf*ye proverbs know # 
WhatDevil drives,that aecds mult go. 
The pleas'd ſpectators they behold, 
And each one wiſhes, as he would 

Have the cauſe re go. Here prayerh one 
For friend , there mother for her ſon. 
With various clamours , various cries 
They all be-din th'amazed skies. 

Fair Eccho hearing ſuch 2clamor , 
Reſolv'd ro make one, as became her, 
Replying rothe word Courage, 
Courage ſometimes, 1n4 ſometimes rage, 
6)as {6 well his buſineſs ply*d, 

Thar he was gota ſpet and (tride 
Before the reſt : for underſtand ye, 
Hhad been no ntzoard of his Brandy, 
Their heads were ltzhter by a Tun, 
Which made the.Sti p the faſter run, 
Clogntus follow'd cloſe a Stern , 


While t'other nails doth bite, and girn. 


D 2 


"Ty 


' 
& 


S 


36 AMA RONIDES, OF BookV. 


His heel alas was heavier nffch 

A damn'd fly-bottom made by Dutch. 
The Whale and Centaure jig by joul , 
Swam very friendly to the Goal. 

But now theſe friendly Enemies, 


Men otherwiſe diſcreet and wile ; 


Secing themfelves approach the place 
That gave them honour or diſgrace ; 
Now every one looks on his brother 
As if thev could have eat each other. 
Have you ere [een upon the tiles, 
When Moon on tops of Houſes ſmiles, 
Two great boar-cats, with ſparkling eyes, | 
Look each on other, while the prize, ; 
Grey Mauikin,couches in their ſight, 

So Trojans now brim full of ſpite. 

VViſh that the ſhips and men allo 

Might rather to the Devil go. 

Or to the bottom of the Sea, 

Than that his (hip ſhould loſe the day, 

6) 
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Gyas who thought his Pilot ſteer'd, 
Too Roomie,and ſome by-blow fear'd, 
Roarl like a Lyon; ye damw'd dog, 
Why ſo far off, keep cloſe ye Rogue, 
Why Menetus? ſon of a whore, 

| Ifay keep.cloſer to the ſhore, 

? But Menetus was deat 2s block. 

7 For his experience | teard a Rock, 

, \\ hich tf the hipit once ſhould juſtle, 
£ Yfaith Sir Gayas might JO whuſtle. 
Then Gas in a fury falls, 


And yau's and bauls, and ca!ls and yauls. 


Hei—Dotard, Pilot mine A—— 
Hir'd by my focs;and that is worſe 


My youth of honour to deprive. 
Cloſe; or the Devil fetch thee alive. 
Soul of a dog keep cloſe a ſhore. 
But Menetus would nere the more, 
Mean-while Cloa)tus near at hand, 
Slides betwixt Guas and the Land, 
44%; D 
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WW here Menetus had left the Shore, 
O Heav'ns! how Gyas then did roar, 
His choler boyld up like a Kettel , 
And in the hear of all his mettle , 


To Menetus he dings amain : 

He did not ſtand with fcrious brain 
T'adviſc if raſhneſs werea fault; ir 
But in a moment,quick as thought, 
Griping his neck;as-Poult'rers gripe E 
The necks of Turkics, Hens, or Spe 1 | 
He plung'd kimheadlong in the Sca, 


Sans complement or other plea. : 
Go there,quo he,contounded fop, [i 
Fit bur ro make the Devil a ſop+ b 


And now to ferch Cloantus up, 
He takes the Helm in his own clutches, 
Quo he, Hell cake the ſlave that grutches 
To melt his grcaſe or break his back, 
Rather chan letmy Honour crack. 

By thts poor Heretus that {wum 
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Not like aſtone, bur like a Drum, 

Had made a (hitr, a goodone roo , 

To fcramble though witliout a Shoo, 
Up to the top of a ſan ll Clift, 

No other Chamber,to his griet, 

He then could have to dry his hair ; 
Each one of waich might well compare 
Tothe beſt River in the lfle. 

His hary Arms heſq uecz d cr'e whiles 
And fil'd atevery ſtroak three pails. 


He frown'd and ſcowlds and bit his nails. 


The people that behe!d his fall 

Yet ſorry did not ſeem ar all, 

Could not but laugh when they lookt up, 
And ſaw him on che pecked top, 

Perch'd like an Ape upon his breech. 
They could not hear his raving ſpeech , 
But judg*dhim angry by his face, 

And twiſting beard at his diſgrace. 

By this advantage thoſe behind 
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Thar neither with their Ozrs nor wind 
Could hope before, row haul and tear, 
Thinking to put in for a ſnare. 

Sergestus therefore ſtraining hard, 
Meneſtheus leaves i*the rear gard, 

V hich he diſdaining crics outwrite 

Ye curſed ſlaves, you row, you ſhire. 
You work as if your Arms were broke , 
Such ſcoundrel dogs the Devil choak. 
What Hoſpital havelI diſpeopl'd, 

For ſuch a crew ſo damn'dly crippl'd. 
What Goale broke looſe to vex my brains, 
With ſetter d Arms and Feet in Chains ? 
There go again damnd rotten fellows, 
Good for juſt nothing but the Gallowes. 
Well Neptuze had(t thou been ſo kind, 
Teafliſt me with one puff of wind, ' 


Thou ſhould(t have known, deny 't who can, 
Thou hadſt oblig'd a Gentleman. p 


But ſince your worfhip plainly ſhews , 


The 


" Book. VFIRGIL Traveſty. 4 


The little love ro me it owes ; 

And thatI muſt be yer beholding 

To theſe weak ſlaves, Fe leave off ſcolding. 
Row on my hearts , men of, renown, 
Redeem your honour and my own. 

This picquant ſpecch ſo prickt their fouls, 
That they renew their ſtrength in ſhoals. 
The truants dry before , grew wet; 

All on a ſuddain bath'd in {wear. 

Sergeſius fearing they would rout him, 
With double fury laycs about him. 

But wo for him in time of need, 

The more the haſt » the worſe the ſpecd. 

For ill adviſed of a rock, 

The (hip with ſuch a wannton ſtrook ; 

Raſh went the Keel, crack went the prow 2 
Some twenty Oars brake at one blow. 

Quo one, 'thrown off as he was rowing, 

Ith Devils name wheream I going ? 

Two hundred men were flung about, 


As, 
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As, Man had been bur a diſh-clout, 
Like chairs and ſtools in I avern fray, 
Here one and there another lay. 
Sergeſius,more ith' {uds than Sea , 
Miſfortune would not yet obey. 

But made'm goto work again ; 

And fiſh the pieces our o'th* Main. 
Chear vp my boys, there $ life in Muſtle 
With that they kept a heavy buſtle ; 
And preſently they got her off. 


They row and heave, and blow and puf, 


Sergeſtus daunc'd a Sarraband 

To fee his men obey command. 

Now you muſt know that in the nick 
Of this miſchance, Meneſtheus quick- 
Ly had the Centaur over-run, 

And {ſeeing now his buſineſs done 

Oh 1 are ye there, quo he , ſtick faſt , 
Till I come back ; I'me now in haſt ; 
Which made Sergeſtus backward pray 
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For the misfortune of the day. 
\hile poor Sergeſtus thus imbroil'd , 
\o4inlt the worlt of evils toil'd, 


exeſthens heads young Gyas prow 


Quo be, het—Gzac— what chere ho! 


here s Menetus? Zon to Peg Trantum: ? 
Such pocky Pilots who can want'm ? 
Gja5 made no reply for grict 3 

ue there he ſtood juſt like Lots Wile, 
His Ship Tike Horſe without a bridle 


Made agreat buſtle, yet was idle. 

[Cloantus ſtraight he overrook : 

Cloantus tnat could hardly brook; 

Aoainſt his men he diſtmbogues 

[+ hundred Villains, Thouſand Rogues. 

But twas 1n vain to keep a puddery 

When men could hardly hold the Rudder, 
Thus from hard fortune Heav'n proteRus ! 
Cloantus v:For now eſt vifus, 


en:jheus now with wind and tide 
IT | 
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And acclamations on his fide, 

Went on without competitor. 

Tis good you ſee ſomerimes therefore, 
To havethe favour of a VWhore. 
Claantas ſeeing this abuſe , 

Alchough what Seamen (eldome uſe 
Yet in a caſe ſo neceflary, 

From Cuſtome yet reſolves to vary. 
And though as mad as _ March Hares , 
 Compas'd his mind to fay his Prayers. 
They ſay he made this briet Oration , 
Or rather ſweet ejaculation. 

Ye Gods, that lodged in the Seas, 

Ofr ſuccour Veſſels in diſtreſs, 

When overcharged with Hogsheads, 
And taking Rocks for feather-beds, 
They oft to him become a prcy, 

That owes the Mannor of the Sea. 
And likewiſe, that which never fails, 
You ſer your Arles gainit rhe tayls, 
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Df Galleys when they want a wind, 
\nd blow'em forward with behind; 


{ by your aid my vellel {low 


hall win the prize, I make this vow; 

\n Ox (hail be che Recompence, 

Df your Divine omntpotence z 

And chen to pleaſe your appetite , 

hit in Ragou's take much delight , 

he body (hall be (tuff with parlly ; 

Fl he Entrails ſpiced , and pepper'd fiercely. 


nd ior to treat you as my Mintons, 
do allure you of Champignons: 
ith thisa preſent of Greek-wine , 
otope yournoles molt divine. 
Andas for Fiſh, ye then (ſhall ſurfeir 
Vn Salmon, Cods-head,Carp and Turber. 
his vow atteſted with Cud—nowns, 
lade water in theit mouths eft-ſoons, 
Immediately the Sea-Gods all, 
od Goddefles both grear and ſmall, 


To help Cloantus are agreed, 

In hopes ſo well co drink and feed, 

So by main {trength they gavea ſhove, 
Or whether ticy the (ſhip did move 
Some otner way, that makes no matter 
But ſure I am he got the better; 
Leaving Meneſtheus and the reſt | 

To follow him as they could beſt, 
Cloantus now in Port fo (ate, 

For Joy it made <Axeas laugh. 

And after that he made a ſpeech . 
Which did the Company bewitch. 
And by a Herauld did proclaim 

The worlhiptul Cloanthus fame, 


And then with Lawrel crown'd his head 


Ia token he ſo well had ſped. 

Then from his pocket forth he drew 
A Leathern pouch,both full and new; 
And gave the Marincrs, I think, 

Some four Dencers a pelcc, to drink, 
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And farther for cheir preſent Chear, 


le ſei a broach three tunns of beer, 

A Brizindine moſt gay and rich 

"1panth tro take he did beſeech, 
ho.cthough he then for joy did cry, 

[otake the ſame did not deny. 

Wt was 2 very near defigne , 


or it Was full of Pictures fine. 

TV Orv ot Cre INI h d 

By graver wrought taere might you read, 
he Hiſtory of Ganimed, 

air Gantmed great Joves Bordathio , 

V hoſe Chin he pricke with his Muſtachio, 
here the young ſquire yo!1 might behold 
1th hunting Javelin on his ſhould 
Er, and you'd think he did purſue 

\ Hart that fled, but neither true, 


— 


uſt tn the nick an £Z agl- came, 

Iwas wild on Earth but in Heav'n tamez 
no being (ent for his dear ſake 

akcs perict hold with Claws and beak 
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And ſtreight according to the plot , 
Away he carries little Trott. 
In vain his play-fellowes purſue | 
The mighty bird, that ſwiftly flew. | 
There you may ſee his Greyhound Placket, | 
Seeming to keep a feartul Racket, _ 
Strivicg to leap into the Air : 
V hat noiſes he made ye cannot hear. 
And well it was'rwas biit a piure, 
His hewling elſe, asI conjeQure, 
Cloantus might have made repent, 
Ttraceeptance of his Ornament. 
The Painter yer did well t'cxprets 
The Greyhounds love and tenderneſs. 
And Virgil too did well to (hew, 
That he what painting meant did know, 
A Cuiras ſhap'd in Clouds of Gold, 
Merestheus had-to have and hold 
Tohimand to his heirs for ever, 
They ſay a fairer was fcen never, 
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It was the Cairas of 2 Cap —— | 
Tain, that long ſince had the miſhap » © * 
(Miſhap indeed) for to be kilPd%, 

By great e/£xeas in the field, 

As fine as *twas, it ſeems, the ſame 

| Sav'd neither Maſters life,nor fame, 

” This Captain was Demoleon hight, 

Now being flain bid bim good night.; 

The Cuiras it was all of Cold L 


; For twas ſo heavy that to hold E 


Itin their Arms, nor Sagarzs * 

Not Phegeus could endure wits, 
You'd have me te!l you , who they be, 
Noby my truth ; Ime not fo free, 

Two brazen Kettles he gaye more, 

Two gondola's without an Oar 3 

Of Latten made, and worth cach one; 

I gueſs, about a duccatoon. 

As for who 'rewas theſe guifts deſerv'd, 
Virgilis very much reſervd, 
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And ſparingly divides the ſtore, 

To Cloaxth, only, and one morc. 

Our knick-knacks were more freely giv'n, 

But how they | germ, that knowcs Heaven: 
Now they that were contented well, 

Were well content by the ſequel, 

Which made chem onthe ſands to walk , 
For Liberty to chat and taik. 

As they were making ther preambles 


Of their atchicvracntsand their gambols, 
Repeating onc thing ten times over z 
Behold what isit ehey diſcover. 


Even Ser2eſtus all forlerns 
With broken Oars, and veſlel torn, 
Making go0G-wot, a weak endcavour 
The $hoar in ſafety to recover. 
He fooke like one quite broke ar / peerings 
Aﬀeer ſome twenty thouſand. jcerinos. 
For ycu muſt know he tooK't in ſnuff | 
That any Rock ſhould him out-buff, 
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But in his paflion came too nigh him, 

For Rock would not be heQtor'd by him , 
Which brought him unto weeping Croſs 3 
More for the (ſhame than for the loſs, 
Have you a Scrpent ever ſeen , 

Withskin ſo pompous, blew and green, 
Taking his paſtime On the Road , 

When on a ſuddain the ſwift load 

Of hanckney-Coach fiis chine doth cracky 
Tearing his kidneys from his back. 

There moves the Snake brisk at the head, 
But by the tayl ill followed , 

So now the ſhip , in ſome part whole; 

In ſome parts full as waſhing bow], 

And pinion'd quite for want of wings } 
Of Oars 7 mean, or ſuch like things, 
Inſtead of ſwimming , briskly row'd] 
Moves like a Tortoiſe., only towd, 

At length with help of little wind, 
(Thanks to the little gale ſo kind ) 

E 3 
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And Canvas faile,(live ever they , 
That Canvas firſt did bring in play ) 
Virh much ado ſhe made the Port : 


Sergeſius y Jooked © ala-mort. 


How'ere £3745 , good man he , 
Of poor. Sergeſtus took Pi-teer 
Tis thought there were ſome ſhavers ther2; 
Vidſht'rarher his, than thetr own ſhare, þ 
Pox on't;quo one, would I had loſt, 
I had fav'd my bones and yer got molt, | 
For far to comfort up his heart, j 
And waſh his tayl all mire and durt, 1 
eas gave him dainty maid z 
- Imean a Nurſe,whatcrel ſayd , ; 
With tpo ſmall Children at her breſt ; 
So ſhe could be nomaid , tis guelt. 
This woman was Nurſe Pholoe highs +» 
She could both read, and-pothooks wright, 
Her noſtre] was ſo wide and plain, 
That you might almoſt ſee her.brain, 
'FY  Thobgh 
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Thouzh Cretan born, yet was (he free, 
From lying or from thicvery. 
Her face was ſomething black and fat, 
Andeke her Armholes ſmelt ſomewhat. 
She playd upon the Virginals ; 
With Caſtancts could dance at balls ; 
She conld preſerve, and alſo ſtarch 3 
And ſotoother things we marc"); 
Aces quitting the ſea-(hore 
Berakes him to a feild; wherciorc ? 
Not fo ſalt Tom:3 for you mutt know, 
Tix ficld was [irze and wild ailo, 
And Virgihtrys nor tO {poyl mcetcry 
'1W2s like a Cirque or Ampditheter, 
Therefitting on a peice of: Timber, 
As faras | can weil remember , 
eas that renouned wiclgeon 
Theſe words di ſpeak in langurge Phrygian , 
My loving friends and dear ailiſtants 
Twixt you and l the:e is no diltance 
- $ 
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I come not here with tales of tubs, 
And therefore from your Nolbcrjobs 

Lend me your leathern Lugs I pray , 

And liften well to what 1 ſay. & 
If any of you here will run, V 
You may, if not , let it alone. 

Better occaſion, friends, belicye it ye, 

No man can have to ſhew aQivity. 

Better employmentto y ctr mind, 

Where can your mighty Lord(hips find, 
Then to beſtir your Lordly legs 

In running after Mumblede pegs? 

Sa, Sa, then come,make halt and ſtrip ; 

You know that time doth nimbly skip. 

As for your doublets, I ſhall watch'em : 
Hands nimbler than your heels muſt carch'em : 
And he that has a nimble thigh , 

Let him here ſhew it by and by, 

For he that with his ative pumps , . 
Can put his encmics to his trumps, | 
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O: fairly winn the firit a\t1ule, 
The Cat hath ill left in the mavle 
Something which I as my great erult 1s 
Shall give to all with equal juittce, 
This faizhful promiſe tcing wade , 
Their hairy boſoms foen ditplaid. 
The T r0;ans eke and mixt Srerbians 
That came'to fee were many millions, 
Oc thouſands, for wht ſhou!d ] ly for ? 
I fear I have crr'd abovea Cipher, 
Byr they thar Poets rcad you know 
Will never ſtand fora round O : 
But if ehcy ſhould, tis hard in my fences 
Tobe debarr'd Porrick Licence, 


Which Poers claim as more cmphatick, 


Than Conſcience frce to a Paanarick 

Euryalus, a youth moſt proper 

Shelvs all to Ladics but his Crupper ; 

For he had nothing on buc's drawers 

The firſt of Trojan clipper-cliwers, 
E 4 
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My Maſter Nsſus next appears , 

He had leſs ſhame, but far more years. 
For he had nothing but his ſl:irr, 

Urder his twiſt with knot begirc. 

His love was great tEurjalus, . 

A pious lovegand nct for Zſs. 
Dioresncxt ſptung from the Race 

Of Royal Priam, ſhews his faces 
With Helymus and Paroves 

Hoy day, ——and who I pray are theſe 2 


Why theſe were two rich Farmers ſons, 
Aceſies great Compantons. 

In fair,they hunted , inſou] weather, * 
Tihcydrank and play'd and whor'd to2ctiicr, 
Patron vocre next and Sal: as 

The onc a bold Arcadian was , 

The other an Acarran brisk, 

To run, or cuff, or tumble whisk : 

But which was one , or which waz torhcr, 
Maro aimſelt doth, not diicover, 


% 
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Why chen d'ye think Ile tell yemore. 
Than I my felt was told before 2 

Yet this Ile ſay that aro could not , 
Or if he could, I'me fnre he would not 
From one was lineally deſcended 

The Croy4en Butcher fo commended. 
The other to make out th'trtreague, 
Forefarher was of nimble Teage« 

y Of all the reſt we ſay bur little, 

Since Maro ſpares to ſpeak a tittle. 

All b-1ng thus r:(olv'd ro run, © 


| Quothcy,to great Anchiſes ſon , 


With outs diicharz'd and bladders empty, 


Lce here our {clves we do preſent thee, 
Stretght-way c£xeas ſitting boldly 
Vn etmver-Jog of which I rold ye. 


Dy kind afſiſtance of his tcn2ue, 


Made'em, they ſay, this ſhort Haranguc 


Hethat of you ſhall run the beſt, 
Þy my dead Parhcr three times bleſt, 
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In no wiſe ſhall repent his bargain , Hi 
For hear what [ propole ye for gain. Ci 
Twodarts, both made of Gzoſian craft, Fn 


Of Ebonte thall be the ſhaft ; 

Feather'd with Gold, which feems a Bull, 
But that I ſpzak ro men not dull. 

A Partiſan of ſteel, but fuch 

An one, as you may make as ric, 

As any City leading {laff , 

If you'] be at expence enough. 

To the three ſwifteſt in the courſe | w 


I dodefign to give a horle, 

Though I confets, they have moſt necd, 
- Thar (loweſt are, of nimble feed : 

But that's all one, I'me bound to praife ye, Þll 
And not give horkes to the lizie. \s | 
This horſe hail have Capariſons 

Rich 2s the Queen oth*'Amazons. 

There boy s , there goes the hare away, 
And I think worth the catch:gng, ha ! 


— 
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is qutyer eke,and cke his belt , 


ut from the brims of a broad felt , 


Inſtead of (ſhoulder knot , behold 
\ glittering Pearl, rhree times as big 
\sa large hens or a duck egg. 
ethat cryes hey—for our town, 
; Vith olivebranch hin will I crown. 
: hc third (hall have a morrion made 
| nu wherc it 1s their trade. 
| will not ſay how fincly don, 
&sfree to take , or let'r alone. 
he {1gnal given by the ſound 
DV! rwifled trumpetzſee the ground 
, Pina cloud, and ſuch a high one 
is wrapt eAeas like Ix107. 


ome {aid that, ſweat of hecl and toe 
ll duſt allay, but twas not fo. 
or why to {top each 'others paces 

hey kickt it in cach othcrs faces, 


His 


Embroidered all with work of Gold. 
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Niſus had got by much the ſtart, 

And as he ran, he oft did fart ; 
Which much endammadgd them behind, 
Having twq foes, the duſi and wind. 

For by this means he got before, 

Some two and twenty yards or more. 
Niſusbehind, but far behind 

Ran Sal:us,like a nimble Hind, 

After him tan Eurjalis; 

And cloſe at his heels Hel\mas : 

Him Drores that was the laſt , 

Secing'em allin ſomuch haft, 


With malice now and rage orc*come; 
Gave ſuch a kick vpon his bum ; 
That through the pain of his Poſteriors, RF, 
Henow gives way to his inferiors, 
Niſas was jult.upon the mark , 

Put ſec how fate can prove a Turk / 
For juſt irh'nick, he ſprain'd his toc, 


Therc lay poor N'ſ»s crying, oh 


- 
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He bow'd ſo rudely to his toes, 

As made the blood ſpin from his noſe. 
Fo there he lay as1 have told ye , 
Swearing like a belfounder, boldly 3 
Vhen furnace cracks,and metals runn , 


\s if the Devil were on Dun. 
e ſaw the prize was not for him 
hich vext him more,than did his linyn. 
et though he loſt his hope and glory , 
ehad not loft the quick memory 

Dt his Euralus , lo dear ; 
For $1lizs now coming neat , 
e {ciz'd ſo fiercely on his (hoo, 
bat Salizs comes headlong too. 

alras got up, 25 mad as Weeſel, 
ings a good duſt at Nil, us muzzle; 
iſus holds faſt, and which is worſe, 
ets his cursd fangs in Salzas Arſe. 
iſus gripes hard, and rudely tcars : 
l1a5 curſes, Jamms, and ſwears: 
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N'ſus is deaf , and nothing hears , 

Bur keeps him there, ſpire of his cars. 

Euralus, thanks to his face, 

Thus got the Goal, and won the race. | 

The rabble ſhout, and tear the Air, 

Favouring Euryalus the fair. 

They that beheld the real truth , 

Njſus and Salt#s, Arſs and Mouth ; 

Cry'd out hey now for 'our Town | 

Hold N:ſus,hold,the Towns our own. 

The ſecond man was Helymus ; 

And Drores the third, ſo cloſe 

He trod upon his heels that day, 

Men fear'd a quarrel by the way. 

Bur as it ſeems, they were more wary : 

They'd other fiſh tofry, then tarry, 

Then Sal:us came with great complaints, 

Swearing by all his Gods and Saints, 

That they had rob'd him of his fat Ox 

While plaguy Niſus ſciz'd his buttocks. 
Di 
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Diores intercedes for him, 
As one he thouzhe had loſt a limbs 

That fince his luck was like his bart, 

He might have ſatisfaRion for'r. 

neas {carce refraining laughter, 

et 254 curteous moderator, 

me,come, quo he, ceaſe difference, 
e(hall have all due recompence : 
berefore , quo hes as ; friends embrace, 
nd kiſs now in another place, 

Andlo the injury was repayd, 

ith Morrion made like Lyons head ; 
ae cars and eyes were all of gold 
And eke the teeth, fine to behold. 

So rich that Saltas not deny'd, 

But he was fully ſarisfy'd. 

[hen Niſzs for toget comfort 

reſents himſelf all mire and dirr, 

rom head to foot a Branford quag, 
bout him never a clean rag : 
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Now you may well obſerve, quo he, 
How my miftortunes vanquiſh d me ; 
And made me look ſo like a bealt 
For being nimbler than the reſt, 
Ereas could not chuſe but ſmile : 
Gricve not,quo he, at Fortune vile 3 


For here ts thy reward ; with thar 


He gave him a moſt precious Hart, 


Of damask $1lk, it was notorious. 
For Feather and for work ſo curious. 


By D:4:maon wrought lo neat; 
Quoth Niſus then, by M ahimet 
I'le weare thy hat both morn and noon*-day, Þf 
On every Holiday and Sunday. , 
He lyes in'sthrogt» that ſhall miſca!l ( 
Our Caprain, that's ſo liberal. F 
The Race thus finiſh d without ſquabling , YT 
All anger laid aſide and brabling , L 
The Racers well content and merry ; T 
My maſters Time for none will carry; V 


)k 
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Go ſaid eAneas , the Hinheer, 

Belides, quo he, bring Ceſius here, 

Now you muſt know what Ceſfus was 3 
A plauy Poultice for weak jaws : 
Alittle rouch with a week band, 

And preſently a m3n was brain'd : 
Acertain curſed Caſtaner 

For men to dance the broken pate: | 
Two Iron Brickbars®each a Ring; 
Which he that beſt c1n weild and ſwing) 
To ponnd his Adverfaries Pole, 

Was vanquither of body and foul. 
Tothis ſame ſport, that ſo men auuls, 
Anas his Companions calls. 
Quohe,the man tha: has the heart 
For a prize that is not worth a fart, 
To venture brains, or loſs of lymb , 


Let him come purchaſe my eſteem. 
The Viors prize ſhall be a Cow 


'EWith forehead plated you know how : 


F 
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With plates of filvcr and of gold , 


And linnen vaile about her (ſhou!d- 
Ers, white, and delicatcly ſtarch'd, 
Like woman going to be Churci'd. 
Beſides an inſtrument of death, 
Eclep'd a ſword , in Ivory (heath. 
And cke a Morrion, none oth'wor{t. 
Some ſaid , he would have given that fir 
But then conſidering aSatn, 

If he gave one he mult give twain, 
They ſaw it was the wiſclt plot. 

For purle was his;the limbs were not. 
When any one is bruis'd enouzh, 

Quo he, and wiſhes to leave off ; 

Let him while he his hands can uſe, 
Hold up his hand,or cry Kings ſcruces 


If hands be maul' 4 confoundedly, 

Bid ſome good friend that ſtandeth by. 
Thus ſaid the Ceus was brought out 
Art fight whereof like one devour 
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They lookt with ſerled countenance, 


The view on't put em in a trance. 
So that fora'l his cunning corxinz 


None ſeem'd to love this kind of boxing, 


Ar length not fearing Lymb nor torture 
Dares appears , a vaſt Wine-Porter , 
Who only could hold Parzs tack, 

At this ſame play mikes others cack. 
Who for to honcur he memory 

07 valiant Hefor had the olory. 
\\'ith this abominable weapon 

To knock down Yutes like a Capon, 
The belt that ever was at cuſhng, 
Without a Ly or any hufting. 
Amyclus valt in ſtrength and burden, 
And always bred at the Beargarden, 


Begot this Bates ona whore, 


That was half woman, half a mare, 
When Dares did himſelf preſent, 

le bred a great aſtoniſhment, 

EY 
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His ſhoulders to behold,a!l bones, 

As big and itronger than Milſtoncs g 

His Arms were rather Bull-eonfounders ; 
| InPaper-Mills you ſee ſuch poucders. 
Now che Goltab'; ſtrength was all , 

As for his brains they were bur ſmall ; 
You wculd have laught ro'have ſeen the noddy 
To (hew his mighty ſtrength of body , 

How he did vyainly cuff rhe Air. 

Boreas himſelf did not come ncar 

And ſwung about his brawnie wriſts, 

To (hew what he could do with's fiſts, 

And when had done; to ſce the Looby 

How ha faign'd to girn, likea great booby. 


Sa, $4, quo he, what is there none 

Will lex me break nor (hin,nor bone. 

Whar nere a Kntght that has a mind, 

To looſe his eyes,and to be blind 2 

This furious challenge was ſo diſanall, 

That aot a man would venture his mall. 

| Trojat 


A 
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Book V. 
Trojans, Sicilians, all wcre dumb , 

As if th'had felt the weight of's thumb, 
Their Heor's now not worth a fart, 

As if th'had neither fouls nor heart. 


Qno Darec,then the Cow 1s mine , 

To day how bravely will 1 dine, 

For whoro Cow hath right more full 
Thag Ithat amo like a bu!] > 

With that he took the prectous Bead 
By both ene horns rpon her Crett, 
Bawling fo toud, tel] he was hoarle, 
Who of ye atl now by'main force , 
Inhopes to ear 2 p2Hant ſupper 

Wirh fiſt can Cow fer on her Crupper > 
Chickens by Jove, you handle Ceſ?us 2 
You kiſs mine Arſe. Het- Captain Felt 
{ For fo he call d /Fyras jeering,) 

Muſt I ſtay trere all day Pickeering > 

As if I'had nothing elſe to chooſe, 

But here ſtand making Childrens fhoos.. 
F 3 
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Till ſore fond Caponet ſtall come , 
To be made Gclly by my thumb ? 
Find mea match that will contelt, 
Or let me carry away the Beaſt, 
At which one mad, what ayles that fellow 2 
What ayles, quo he, that Bull robellow ? 
Why ſo much raving, fo much teering ? 
Wee'l match his cock, for all his ſwearing, 
Aceites through the Rabb!* flun 25 
As if a waſp his tayl had ſtung ; 
Cud boars, quo he, (hall ſuch a thick 
VV ich pain fo littie get our beef 2 
Fuming he gots to ſeek Extellus , 
Whom, of fuch language nothing jealous, 
He found ftrerch'4 out upon a banck, 
Smoaking Jamaica z curſed ranrk; 

rt, Ye Logger head, quo he, is this 
A time to {lzep and ſmoak, 1 wits > 
\\ hen all cur honours ly at take 2 
Pox o your drowlie hide——-come —wake,— 


And 
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And (hew how thou in,times of yore) 

Haſt cudgel'd many a luity boar, 

Hall thou forgot the prancks and the tricks 
Which thou were .wont to play with Eryx # 
Eryx thy Maſter at this game? 

To whom thou ſecond art in fame. 
Curs-foot ! ſhall daring Dares quell us e 

\\ hile we have Eving brave Eztellus. 

How many ſpoils WButchcrs bones 

Of Weavers Arms , and Dycrs ſtones 
Hang ta thy Chimney up Jike bacon ? 

Of thy renown the ccreain token ? 

For ſhame then !er not this wind-ſucker, 
Ar our diſgrace thus ſncer and fnicker. 
Quoth he, tny words are pelitive, 

Tis not for {car as now | lie, 

That Daves thus 1 Jet alone; 

Put Iam old aud feeble grown. 

Were I as young as I ha bin, 

This Raskal that makes ſuch a din 
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I'depounce him ſo, that you (ſhould (ce, 
I'de make him ſoon cry me mer<cie , 
To Cow or Calt without regard , 

The ſlender mortve of reward; 

Oaly for glories ſake, ere this, 

Vhad made him ſtink for fear, or piſs. 
Thar this is truth ye know full well 

Yer that you may not take it 11], 
Toſhewl1 ſpzaknor words, bur deeds ; 
Ple try one bout ar Loggerhcads. 

If Iam beaten, ſay tis Age, 

And no defect of my courage. 

Streight he flung down of diſmal batteric 
Two fatal Engines , not to flatter ye, 
Nor yet tochafe your wanton Nerves , 
But for to ſtamp ye like conſerves. 
Little they {aid, meant plagucly 5 

Their very aſpe& made men flee, 

Dares himſelf, to tel] you true, 
Likt'em ſo ill, he look'c askew, 7 
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For they had on them fearfu! ſtains , 
Of Eryx blood, and part of's brains. 
Eryx whomeeting at an Alchoule, 

With Hercules of's honour jealous , 
Strcight fell ro blows, from blows ro knocks, 
The leaſt of which would kill an Ox. 
What Eryx got by'e , truely 1 

Think he might well pur in his eye. 

His eye ! alas had there been leſs pur, 
They then had living had ſthe Toſs-pot. 
Dares beholding ſuch dawn'd trophies , 
Think ye that Dares ſuch an Oaf is, 
KQuo he, co verturelife in field , 

VWrith weapons that he cannot wetl 4. 
eFneas thinkirig ewas a ſcandal, 

he mortal Engines needs would handle , 
but when he felt their weight , quo he, 

he Devil handle'em for me, 

deav'n folded Ox-hides ſtuft with lead, 
Some half a Tug in each, they {aid, 


With 
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Eoddeſſes. 
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With iron hoops and dev liſh nails, 

Such as you ſee about Cart-whceles. 
Croſhng himſelf, then ſaid /Exeas, 

Per omres meretiices meas , 

VWhat hideous Tartar with a vengeance 
Invented firlt theſe faral Engins ? 

Puh ! quorh Extellus ; theſeare feathers ; 
Thoſe with which Hercules {trapt the Gathers 
Ot my friend Eryx, (peace be with htm, ) 
And ſent unto the Ehſ;a frith him, 


Were twice as big,and yet the Lubbcrs 
Would weild thoſe mighty Nodd'c-rubbers Þ2) 


As nimbly at each others coxcombs , '0 
As they had been bur Iittle box-combs. En 
For wy part cryes Extellus [urder , Fu 
[ likes'chis well, me cleare for mur der. 
But yet to {hew I me gamcller tar too, Ol 


If he l have other, there they are too, 


Fle fight with any,erc ſpoyl play. 
And ye (ha!l cap me, as they (ay, 


If at a blow or two art [caſt, 
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ou gueſs,not who {hail have the Beaſt, 
hen cry d'efneas drunck with joy, 
roth godamercy brave old Boy. 
Bring me 2 pair of Maul checks tither 3 
But not ſo heavy as the other : 
Orhers were brought , and after tryal , 


Approv'd without the \calt denyal, 
» 
Borh for their digneſs and thetr hufhing , 


By Doctors in the Art of cyfhing; Belonging 
8 to Bearga's 
Dae takes Extellus ; tothcr Dares , d:n Cole 
ledge. 


rs Paying a bundred A wer ares x 
'or it hid almoſt rurn'd his ſtomak'; 
Entellus (hape did ſuch a ſhew make. 
Such ſhoulders, Buttocks, bones {o hideous, 
Chine ſo nervous, breſt prodigfons, 
'or to [ay truth he nothing hid ; 
oth ſhirt and coat were layd a{ide, 
{ (hirt he had, for elſe you know, 
\Vhat he had not, he could not ſhew ; 
| nn And 


JJ 


And tn matter of ſuch weight 
Men muft be cautious to ſpeak right : 


24bwl t. Eorif he had no ſhirt, and1, 


200 © 


> Do ſay he had)! tel] a ly. 


But now behold'cm in their traces, 
Making wry mouths and Monkey-faces, 
They dance Step ſtately to take aim, 


Who firſt ſhould pive Ly: firſt damn'd main, 


At firſt they ſlightly ſcem'd to skirmiſh, 
Bnet ſtraightway fury growinz wirmiſh, 
One gives the other plaguy pal, 
Which was return'd the next affaulr : 
Young Dares. was more nimbly ſtout, 
Extellus was the ſtronger Lovr. 

With weapons pois'd, and filts ereQ, 
With burning eyes and ficrce aſpe&, 
They now lay on ſans feare or wit, 
As if they card not where they hit. 
Their Lungs are tird and breath in vain, 
Their naked Members pant amains 


Fuc 
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Such force have bumping blows apply'd, 
To Dizphragma, orthe fide, | 
Secund um artemy as they knew, 

To make men vomit black and blew. 
Sometimes a loving blow did mils, 

Then rother was not griev d I wits. 

Streight you might hear his guts cry twang, 
And rothers skul ring with the bang. 
While all his i her flight, 


| TY | Tou might 
Thad been no reaſon elle, hy this light. have be- 
; : lieved him 
Somecimes with ſtroaks ſtrook unawares, withonr 
ſwearing, 


They only rub each orhers ears. 

Dares with niany a nimble leap, 

told Extel[us head doth 'skip- 

nwcildy he ſtands ſtiff and rough, 
traout recoyling from the cuff. 

hile Dares with a dreadful eye, 

tood watching his huge Enemy, , 

oe worth that rib wiich he (hall find; 
ut once ungarded to his mind ) 


Harm 
watch 
harm catch 
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As men that Walls and Caltles batter , 
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Secke weakeſt place to make cmtorter, 
And having found what they intended, | 
With all their fury chicher bended, 1 
Mauling and battering their :x/itunt, . 
Though th'had as good perhaps a pilt ont. | 
Thus Dares watching (till for narm , \ 
Caught from the bold Extellus Atm, ] 
Such a danuid lick arfAWvart. the back, 
As made his very bum-itrings crack. 


Dares , but how the Devilt twas done; 
Is paſt my apprehenſiony 


SS ID ee” wm 


Returns him ſuch a thumping qu:tt , 


As for his quo, 'rwas out of dcbt. 


Theſe blowes cach equalled in areſs, 


Some twenty pounds or little lcfs. 


And Y rg1l {ates in his relation» 


That the through force and indignation 
With which Eztellus ſtrookand milt, 
His aged Trunck the Grafs-plot kilt. 
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That he fell down all hands agree, 

Letthem chat doubt the truth go ſee. 

And mere than that too a ſhrew d (12ne, 

They ſay he fell like mighty Pine. 

There lay the huge Eztelluz ſprawling : 

For joy the Troj ans fell a bawling ; 

While he enraged at the flounce, 


Proud ſpt- 
Doth all his Gods at once renounce, - Ro rar 
| n_ damn'd 
Arefles and eA peas brave , then ſoft 
both willing the old man to fave, diſgrace. 


Whcreer'e they had trzgot a Crane, 
And fo they cren'd him up again ; 
Peing got upon his heeles once more, 
x Juſtic Common oaths he ſwore, 
Though for his manners ſuch a fot , 
ar all his thanks he quite forgot, 
Having recovcr'd now his place , 
'trhrage in heart, and ſhame in face 
inding what ere he yet had done, 
ut ticabires in compariſon. 


A 


Quo he, now let im look to his hittings, 
By ove Vle handle him without mitrins, 
Poor Dares was in great dejeQion, 


Four flrong Seeing Entellus Reſurrection, 
Men are 


-w hers og He that before thought worſt was paſt, 


Seeing his foe ſo rudely caſt , 


And therefore ſang his »unc dimittis , 
Now at the end of all his wit is. 

There was no way but guzrd to keep , 
Berter h'd been in's bed aſleep. 

T other lay's on cuff after cuff, 

Not minding whither's skin be buft. 

His bended clutches damn d Memento ; 
Make flying Dares daunee Coranto's 
Extellus baunty fell like hail, 

Not ſparing either head or tay]. 

Dares afraid his reaſons houſe 

( Though he had ſcarce ſomuch as gooſe ) 
About his batter'd ears (nould tumble, 
Was half ith'mind in manner humble, 
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Tocrave in time a Letter of Licence. 

He lik't not banging ſans defeizance. 

While r'other labors all he can 
Tomake 4 window to his brain, 
Dares was in condition ſad , 
His face was {well'd big as his head, 
His head was {well'd as big as his hat, 
Andhe himſelf juſt falling flat 
'J Upon his bloody bruiſed noſe 3 

When all in haſt e£zeas throws 

Himſelf berwcen che blowes ſo thick : 
Good faith 'twas well he came ith'nick. 
For had he had bur one more thwack ==. ?! 
Upon his head or his Sro—mack 

Dares had given the Crows a pudding; 

And Death had come before his Wedding. 
For now Extellus Clawes were up, 
And falling juſt was fatal ſwop. 
But juſt in time fxeas ſpruce, 
(0d brave Aceftes cry'd, Kings ſcruce. 

Fo G With 
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With coaxing words e&zeas mellows 
The bloudy heart of vex'd Entellus, 


Good words . 
apeefe Good vir quo, be your wrath forbcar, 


wrath, Le 
= Manſtoutat Cuflts, as cre ſtole Decre, 


H 

C 

F 
Next time ſhall Dares learn more manners || Þ 
Then let his wits be his Trappanners, | 
Thus to provoke a man whoſe wrilts } 
Can powder Rocks of Amethiſis ; | 
With nailes like fleas Chack Adamants; | 
And puff down Armed Elephants, | 
Theſe gentle words made Gaffer Thwarkſids I | 
Molt paricntly lay by his Ox-hides. 


Such credit had <#xeas there, 


Quo h<e,your will be done Menherre. 
Then Sir e/£xear, turning face ( 
To him that was in doubr{ul calc 3 


So bruis'd and battcr'd, and fo ſweld, 
(He fcarſe could ſtand unleſs upheld ) 
Made him to the belt of my memory, 
This pithy ſpeech conlolatory, 
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f Holding him gently in his arms, 

Quo he thou needs not others harms, 
For well thy own , without a book; 

Now teach thee with both eycs to look 
Before thou leapſt, and not to venture, 
Before thou knew'lt thy bold Attempter. 
Had not thy Foc been very handſome, 

He had deſtroy 'd thee without Ranſome, 
For now confefs anApeak as trueman, 
Do you bcletve his hand was human ? 

As ſure as thon wert bang'd to day, 

He keeps the Devil himſelf in Pay. 
Therefore, if legs will beare thee, go, 
Weake boxer of the driving ſnow, 

Go get a Surgeon, Noble Feſtus, 

And dream no more of pounding Ceſtus. 


The poor young knave all lore with banging 


His neck upon his ſhoulders hanging, 
Eyes ſunck in a black quag of butter , 


Orfleſh well churm'd,few words could utter. 


G 2 


All this 
ſhould have 
been ſaid 
befnre. 


But 
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But ſoftly cryd roſhow's reſpect 5, | I 
Farewell Sirgtiil I fee you next. "0 
He cond no more in Profe nor Rhyme, I 
Nor hail he courage ar that tfme ( 
Tobring his kngers to his chtn S 
Tolle what teeth remain'd within. Y 
His beard was all bedaub'd to ſee a F 
With 2 daaui'd foul Haimragis, | 
The place whc reNoſe Fod;you mighe know it x 


Bue nere take hold on't for to blow it. 

The TY0jans they came all ro much him, 1 
He with'd'cm damn'd cha did bur touch him, |* 
For ſo bis batter'd Corps did ſmart, I 
That every touch went to his heart. 


Then Dares two Companions choſe, 


To comfrt up his broken Noſe. 

Bur toti the Crown and eke the beaſt 
Ezrelivs got by Gint of fiſt. 

Vheo now like toad on waſhing-block; 


Wiz conqueſt {well'd, chus g2nto mock. ' 
| Weak 
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Weak Trojan tops both young and ofa 

» | That cnviouſly rh1s day beho!d 

The Victory that I have won z 

Come ſee what more I could have done, 

See again(t whar a firking foe , 

Yoyr Dares [tript fromrcop to toe! 

Had ye not drag 'd his Home Platey 

From our inevitable ſlaughter. 

You ſhould have {een Pow 1 had rub'd tim, 

And mong the Devils belly bub d him. 

This ſaid his furious fiſt he clutch'd, 

i [andewixt the horns fo rudely touch'd. 
The Bulls head. that from head of Bull 


it 


Came brains and blood a Kettle full. Thengh th: 
So died the Cow without adiew, mode fo - 
Bult "twas 

r making will in mtnures few, 8 herwiſe 4 
nen with a heart full of repentance, ws 

\nd mind prepar'd for pious ſentence, 
cryd beholding the blew 5kie, 

th doleful face and blubbriog eye. 
ik G 3 ErN 
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Eryx, to thee, my Counter-part , 

] give this Bull with all my heart , 

For Dares ſake, who has my prayers 

The beſt of living Cudgel—players. 
H-re will I Chappel build, or Pcſt-houſe 
Where horns (hall hang and cke my Ceſtzs. 
If Dares dy here ſhall he be 

Entombed likewiſe, cloſe by me, 


No queſtion we ſhall chEn avrces 
They that Extellus ſaw turn d Prielt, 
Yet knew he was a damn'd Atheiit, 


Rais'd ſuch a ſhout at ts convertion , 
As ſhook the Earth like Ague tcrtian, 


So long this hubbub did continues 


'Twas fear'd that ſoc would break a finew, 


I 
1 
 WhichmadeeA eas in com paHion, ( 
And for another dirty faſhion, A 
Vhich was to kave no ſhoutin 2 known, I 
Atany ſpeeches but his own. F 


Enouzh quo he , cnou2h I fay; 


2x0 
\ , 
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How long muſt I hear Aﬀes bray ? 

I'de rather a had a pack of knaves , 

Than ſuch a crew of ſimple {laves. 
Enou2hthis curs'd Cow killing ſport , 
There's none bur one the betrer fort ; 

Come bring me out your Bows and Arrows 
And if ye nee's will kill, kili ſparrows, 
Thus having got ſome g00d Companions , 
All in 2 row like ro of Onions, 

Quo he bring hither Galley Mat, 

And fct itme upright and falt ; 


Firſt having ty'd at top of ity 


APizeon , or a Clout bchir, 

It matters nor {o mark be hit. 

The lots were thrown into a hat, 
OrHelmer , *cis the fame thinz that : 
At which they fum'd like a hot tot, 
To fee that Fortune ruPd the roſt : 
For eac\ one fear'd to be pur out 
Frombeing one (hould hit rhe clout, 
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For ; he was /£peas (aid he'd have but four ; 
| pf raeum) And who durft ſay then , he'd ha more, 
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But four then drawing, ſtone-blind Chance 

' Thypocoons Honour did advance. 

A fatal murderer of wild-Ducks , 

A foe proteſt ro Dawes and Rooks ; 

The ſecond fool whom fortune favours 

Was Miſter Mrefteus, a Sea- Mavors , 

W hoſe {head with O!Nv& had been crownd, 
For \wimming well , and not being] drownd, 
Of whom I (hall ſay little more, 

Since I have ſaid ſo much before, 


Maſter Eurytian was the third ; 
Hed hit a Curran ina turd. 


Which made him cry'd up for an Archer. 
His brother yet was much the archer ; 
His brother Pazdarus, wot ye well, 


Who taking bow of pliant ſteel, 
Without ſo much as one bear leave, 
The Cuckold /enelaus gave 


Such 


# 
LO 
# 


y 
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Such a dam'd prick through buttocks cach , 
That Helez nere ſo claw 'd his breech, 

Aceftes was the laſt forſooth, 

Who although old, with ſo much Youth 
Would needs conteſt for skilland ftrength; 
What he got by'r you 1 know art length. 
Hypocoon his gogole eyes 

Caſting a thouſand times to the skics , 

Firſt hit the top oth'nfſ I trow : 
A lower ſhot, had been below : 
Thebird with that affrighted, rry'd 

have flown away, bur (he was ty d. 

ind ſoſhe only flapt the Ayr ; 
He did no more as I can hear ; 

\ hile bird thus flutter'd on the wing, 


Menetbeus (roots and cuts the ſtring : 
/hether the bird, do you now think, 
at but ere while for fear did ſtinck, 

ow finding Leve to be light , 

Vid not make haſt to mend her flight. 


But 


How 0:der. 
hy this - 


was billd? 


ft fright- 


ed, tben the 


ftring cut , 


Theu rump 


flic'd, 


Bur what (aid the Facetious Drole , 
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But ſhame on all Ill luck ſay I, | 


That faſter then a bird will fly, 

For as the Bird was on the wing , 

E ur1tion {napt his fatal ſtring : 

Though ere he drew, he macea prayer, 
To Brother Pandarus in iis car, 

The which his brother ſoon did heare. 
And ſo as bird was tripping off, 

( Not dreaming but (hE Ad been fate) 
The Arrow peirc'd her pretty rump3 
And made her turn up belly trump. 
"Twas then notime to take advice 
How to avoid the fatal ſlice; 


Like one that feard not bruiſing bum. . 


| 
Streight with a vengeance down ſhe coime, | 
| 
( 


He-that the day came after fair 

\Wasnow lcefles, by compare. 

Ther's nothing left for tliat old fop, 

Leſs he would ſet his own head up. 
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Quohe I'le not be made a fool, 
Suppole that yonder fate an Owle, 
Where bird was ty'd -why may not I 
My brother hit ? by ove Ple try. 

He drew, bur wonderful co {ce 

His dart became a prodigie. 

A prodigte that friz'd the hair 

Ofevety morral that was there. 

"Twas here a dart, bfit hounting higher 
[th atr becomes a flame of fire. 


Like whizzing Rocket up it goes 


Had Owl been there, Thad (ing'd his note, 


Orelſeas Pub, ſays better far, 

Like wolant or crinited ſtarr. 

In Engliſh certain flying jigs, 

Or ſtars with flaming Perriwigs. 

The flame continued while it could, 
That is ro (ay while there was wood, 
But fewel wanting due recruite, 

The fire went out without diſpute, 


OL 


One of Fet- 
tons Tefoble's 


Upon 
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Upon the whimfical adventure 
Was many a thouſand peradventnre 
A hundred ftrange Enthufialms ; 
Lights new as that, and fond paantaſms 
The moſt renowned Avugurs ply d 
Their painful ſtudies, and difcry'd 
A thouſand ſtories and keck (hoes, 
Tokead the donbrful by the noſes. 
The Phr1gzan Conjurers cGuld nor rett 
Sicilian Bards wer? all pofleſt. 
' Nay all the Rabble had a maggot, 
Bigger in head the ſtick of faggot. 
Eneas in a pious frolick 
Pulls from his neck a certain relicks 
It was a chain of gold,at which, 
There hung a medal very rich. 
"Twas all of broyld St, Larece left, | 
And grav d upon an Agar hafe 3 « 
To that annex: in Chriftal hung 
The very Cole that burnt Saint's tongue, 


Thus 


ls 


V, 


{| Not having (een, tocredir fame ? 
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. Foy to ſay) 
Thus gifred came he ro Areſtes ; _ al 
Great Sir, to you my deep protelt is, ſaw ic duke 
That for an Archer there was none onus 


Was ever fit to wipe your ſhoon. 
Who would the Devil himſelf not blame, 


For who can think thar did not ſec, 
That thou couldſt lirgfe hit of tree 
In ch'Ayr at diſtance come to fire, 
By Tove it maketh me admire, 
Pore George , as Iam come of woman, 
fove owes ehee kindneſs more than common. 
*s for my part, the heavens protet thee, 
tke my dead farher I rcſpe&t thee, 
ind than my Mother ten times; better; 
t now I ly, then hell me ferter. 
nat though the priſes all be gon, 
Lou (halt have preſents of our own, 
olatisfy for thy il! lock, 
mark ſo ſurely from thee took. 
With 


: 
w 
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With that he made him three low leggs 
And gave him the foremention'd jigs. 
And more then all that, ſomething more, 
(Which I it ſeems forgot before. } 

A goblet of a maſſie weight , 

A work emboſs'd moſt accurate, 

This cup ſo trimm'd with fine devices 
Was for a fairing, ſcyt 4nchiſes 

By Ciſ[us a good friend of his, 

Who living , Clubdid never mils ; 
Bur being dead, yer every night, 

In dear remembrance of old Knight , 
Azchiſes made the Goblet weep, 

Till both forgot, he fell aſleep 

To make the Ceremony (tanch, 

He Crown'd him with an Olive branch 
A moſt exceedtag favour that, 

Becauſe he ſeldom wore his hat. 


Eurytion nothing envious 
To ſeehim firſt rewarded thus, 
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Aneas wildom did approve ; 

Aneas thank't him for his love, 

And gave him cke a good reward 3 

For civil men by civil regard 

To generous ſpirits,{eldom loofe, 
Mcreſtheus had his old ſhooes. 

Hiypocoon two nutmegs gullt : 

Forwhcre the text implgys a guile , 

Jy mentioning no gifts ar all 3 

We judze the gifts were very ſmall, 
From Archerie ro Horſman(hip 

They next proceed with ſpur and whip. 
E»1rides the firſt appear d 

WW Il chin conceaP'd in monſtrous beards 
He was Aſeaiztus Padagouge, 

moſt auſtere ars-firking dog 

But yer.cſteem'd as learn'd a Sir John, 

As ere was bred upar the Sorbon., 

tle could compoſe a Catch or Cannon , 
And verſes make with George Puchannan. 


Native 
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Native of &:02 in Auverna , 

Bur plagu'd with a diſeafe calPd Hernia, | 
Soon as he came before his berters 

He (ſhewd himſelfa man of Letters, 
Making a hundred ugly ſcrapes, 

Like Scholar that the Courtier apes. 
e/Eneas ſoon as one could wake him, 
Spies formal fool,and whug beſpake him ; 
Eptrides where's my Cock- Robin ? 

Will he a while leave placker-bobbing, 
And for a Steed leave riding wenches ? 
Then give him Horſe fir for his inches, 
Where's all the other younger fry , 


Have they their Courſers fir tofly, + ry 
To let the world know by their fooling; \ 
Their parents gave'em no mean ({chooltng? 
Go quickly then and ferch'em all : 
Epirides with legs ſo fmal 

And Thighs as dry as Kixes, though 

As ſwift as arrow out of bow, 
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| Made ſomuch haſt, that ſome proteſt, 

He leapt (ull chirty foot ar leaſt, 

Arevery leap 3 for ſuch men fly 
Always,when ttvare tn Maſters eyc. 
Retyening like the flowing ſurges, 

With a whole troop of young St. Georges, 
They were as plump and loo'd as fairly 

AS hogs, that ly all day ith* Barly. 

Their Horſes like a ſeveral bride, 

Both necks and tayles with Ribandsty'd, ; 


laws a Court gentlemen all they were, 
Andevery one a ling'did weare. 

Not to fling love-ſongs croſs the way, 
But ſlugs and ſtoncs tn deadly fray. 
Arrows and Bows did others weare, 
Which Parents gave at Bartholmew Fair. 


For then were no ſuch things to ſmoak ye, 


As ficrce Dragooners under Oley, 
Bur others like your French gezs d"armes, 


12d Spears and Lances for their Armcs. EN 
= Their 
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Their right paws were tn Ganticts cas'd, 
And roaring fcathers hats embrac'd. 
About their necks thcy Cuiraſs had, 

Ot double guilded Lartin made. 

Some for right mettle did them holl3z » 
Biit all char liſters is nor gold. 

Three Captains cad three near ſquadrons, 
Wirth Scarfs of Lizdſ-; Woolſey Aprons, 
For 1n three ſquadrons were the Chuffs 


ſe Dillieuiſhed one by Spaniſh Ruffs. 


of Colour: 


The nexr were hars with Steep/e-Crowns, 
The third the S:*2ers Bonner ownes. 
One of theſe Chiefs that was no caſtard, 
Of poor Politus was the Baſtard. 

The younger ſon of Priamus, 

Who knockt down Neoptolemus; 

In Pages Trouzes up he mounts, 

A Carriers horle, by all accounts, 


Bur ſucl.2 one,that dreſs him well 
Would ctear outrun the Divel of Hell, 


Book V, 


And 


V. 


Book.V. VIRGIL Traveſty. 


And ſooner would he leap a River , 
Than ſome a Cart-rut ſhould get over, 


| The next to him was Afys hight , 


Julss love, and ſole delight. 

Though to be plainzif all;cales are true, 
More for his tayl, than for his vertue. 
What Horſe he had, Gelding or Mare, 
Vigil is pleas'd to [| peak to ſpare, 

But queſtionleſs the trade he drove , 
Gothim well mounted for his Love. 
Some men admire why ſuch a one, 

ls favour d by a mighty Do#; 

But ſearch the graſs well with your cycs, 
And youthall ſee where the Snake lics, 
Aſcaneas young, laſtin degree, 

Was yet the firſt in quality. 

His gaudy coat and fearher'd hat 

Made all the people cry, who's tha: 2? 

Bur far beyond his glittring garb, 

His Courſer was a Cheſtnut Barb. 

H 2 
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Not ſuch a (hap'd or nimble ſteed, Ge 
Did all the fields of $:4c# breed, V\ 
"Twas Didos guift , though when ſhe madeit, Tt 
Had (he known all, he ner'e had had it, Se 


This Horſe was only fit to ſhow Hl 
On Whitſun=bolida)s Or lo 5 Tt 
He was a perfet Ramffor Capring ; A 

A 


And many a Knight for all his vap'ring 


Unleſs hc held taſt by his C reſt, Se 
Would put him in danger of his Cheſt, M 
Bur let him all his jades tricks try, T 
Rug Valley low,or Mountain high. 1s 
Or play the Divel on all four, du 
Tulss (ate him like a Tower, n : 


So well he govern'd hand and foot, 

As he had been George Caſtriot, 

Or ane of Don of Auſtria's Riders ; 
Which he's a Coxcomb that conſiders. 
For ail the other meaner ( quires 

Aceld:s common Hackneys hires. 


Gelding 
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Geldings for ſome , for others Mares, 
With Fillies pricking up their cars. 

The Trojans clapr their hands by dozens, 
Seeing the Children of their Coulens, 
Here ſome of whom they knew the Mothers) 


t, 


There ſome their own, though got by others; 
Andevery one as fine as fippence, 

And and ali prepar'd to run for thrippence. 
Se youth, cries 01e,on ponder Marc, 
Mothers n'own boy, both lip aud haire 

Twas pretty thus to hear'um read, 

How living face was like tne dead, 

Such pretty cheeks with pretry dimples, 
You ſhall not ſee in both the Temples, 
Though then they look'da littie whiitſhy 

For fear leaſt Courler ſhould prove skitei(h, 
A:lenzth when every pretty Elf 

Hadin his Saddle fix'd himſelf. 
Eyirides with nimbl2 flack, 

Makes whipcord briskly cry ſmack-(mack, 
H 3 | Ar 
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Ar which they all alarum take ; 


Far better, than their Steeds, divining 


By ſound of whip=cord, Pcdants meaning, 
Streight the three ſquadrons they divide 

In bodies two,or Maro ly d. 

Some fly away ,while ſome purſue, 


And at their backs with {witches flew. 
But fecling ſmart, make head again, | 
Ribrolting t'others fof-their pain. 


Weary of being thus lambaſted, 


Efr-{oons to milder ſport they haſted, 


Here three to three, there two to two, 


There more,( hey toſs what's here to do!) 


Tney prance and frisk,it to and tro 


Foe runs in full carcer at foe; 


VWhen to accord the ſturdy knee, 


And skil ful rrip,with Hat or Gee, 


( Which horſes learn wichout much trouble) 


In frill career they make a double ; 


So Huntſmen ſays but Horſemen, turn; 


7 ulk 
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Turn let it be then, forl ſcorn 

Much contradiction 5 that's to ſay, 

They did as girls that dance the Hay. 
Theſe pretty Turn -agatn-Whe:tingtons R 
Made by theſe Gentlemens eldelt ſons 
Their croſs carcirs; Turns whole and halt , 
Which Father made and 47 other laugh, 
Were like rhe Labyrinth fo pretty, 

Once fram'd by Degalus the witt 'p 

To M1nos Sarjeant-Carpenter. 

Within wheſe walls as men did err, 

Or goaſtray, or vatnly wander, 

Not knowing tricks of gay earner ; 

$ theſe young [prouts of Troy renown d, 
Sometimes their Horſes turning round, 
Now running in a ltreatght carctr. 

And ſometimes Jdsubliz; here and there, 
Like nimble Dolphins ſcemid co play, 
Like Dolphins in che Lybic Sea, 

When Boreas bold, thank Zoreas for't, 

H 4 
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Is pleas'd not to diſturb jtheir ſport. 

Then out comes Fleabit and Tregonnel 

Andhey for Strawb: "ries that laſt wo all. 

Some run for Crowns, and ſome for Guinies, 

The cunning Jockies cheat the punics, 

Bur laſt of all, that which was moſt, 

They rais'd a moſ} confounded duſt. 

And thus you ſee theſe youths lo cranck 

Shew'd Parents many a pretty pranck 
Beinga Which afcerwards Fulus, He 


— hag That founded Albas {air Citcc. 


it 


Becoming King moſt powerfu), 
Djd recommend by ſpecial Bull, 
Unto his Race of Romans bo, 
For to obſerve and cke to hold, 
As ſacred to their fathers names, 
By Title of the Trojan Games. | 
| And thus you ſee what fliget occaſions 


Men take ſometimes to Cajole Nations 
While wiſe e£xeas thus imployes, 


His time in gaping upon boyes, 

Fortune, who being of Greek exrrattion, 
(And therefore of the Grecian faction) 
Hned a Trojan at her heart ; 

Relolves to ſhew him to his ſmart) 
Another of her plaguy dog-rricks, 

Juz, old Priam's dear Exec trix, 

More full of miſchief than a Paze , 

Plump as a Tike with female rage , 
Totruſty Goſſip, ris hies, | 
ApraQtisd birch in telling lies, 

ſuoher mind did ſoon impart, 

Which /rzs had as ſoon by heart, 
Qolhe, for words there needs no pumpin 
[know your meaning by your muwping: 
$obrib'd with promiſes and dollars 

She flung an old ſcarf ore her Colours ; 


Away (he cuts her airy paſlage, 
Toproſecure her damn'd Ambaſlage. 
nd as (he went , her legs (he ſhews, 
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re 
bt, 


Fall 


What won't 
great people 
do for their 

own ends. 
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Full neatly clad in crimſon hoſe 
Well garter'd too, above the knee, 
As they aſhrm, that both did fee, | 
Slow was her pace, for being plump 

She fear'd to fret her tender rump. 

From Arcady,without a wherry, 

She quickly croſt the Ocean ferry. 

And canfe the'Road was ſtraight and free, 
She was not long from Sicily, 

Where ſhe beheld, in Armor glittering 
The lazy Trojans ſcaperloytring 

The Fleet was left like Theif in Mill , 

Or to be gon, or ſtay, at will. 

Nor Dos to bark» nor boy to baul, 

What ever danger ſhould befall 3 

Botn boys and dogs were all ago 

To fce my Lord «/£n-as ſhow. 

The women by themſclves afar, 

Were private from theſe aQts of warr 


As "were tn publick bugger mugger, 


Clawing 
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Clawing away the ſack and Sugar, 
Till crying ripe, the wine intices 
Some to bewail defun& Anchiſes. 
While others at misfotnune wept ; 

Well well-quo one, time was I kept 

Asg00d a houſe for Eaſ=cheap beef, 

As (he that was Church-Wardens wiſe; 

And for good Pewter and for Braſs 

And dining Room rub'a with a gloſs, 

[had as good as molt ith' Pariſh 

Though ſome perhaps mightmake moreflouriſh 
How long (hall Ladies nice of ſtomack 

be forc'd to ly in ſ\wabbers Hamock ? 

How long ſhall women bred fo ſqueamiſh? 

Ly noſe in ars midſt Hogo's flemmith > 

Others that were more finely M audl:z 

Calld poor eA'z:as Gooſe and C odlin, 
Come,come, I love to ſpeakzcries one, 

Theres Captain turd,let him alone, 

Let him but drink while he can ſee, 
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He cares not what betides poor we, 

He crams his guts asat 2 wedding , 
While we are glad of haſty pudding. 
Where is the City that he promis'd ? 

I doubr1 ſhall be anz—tomiz'd, 

Ere that day come: he might hahad 
Cities enough, would he have ſtaid ; 

But he would needs have to'ther toſs. 
Your rowling (tones ne Te gather moſs. 
While cups and tongues thus faſt do move, 
As both for nimbleneſs had ſtrove, 

Iris that faw their drunken poſture . 
Quits ſhape divine betokning moiſture, 
With ſtaff in hand, on eyes ſpeacles, 
Like wife of Doricles, her ſelf (he tackles, 
And old Witch that had liv'd fo long, 
She had forgot that ſhe was young , 

For the reverſton of whoſe jovnturc, 

The fifteenth race had cryd,God Saint her. 
Though ſhe were old,yet (he was ſubrle, 


And 


, 
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And rothe purpoſe well could prattle. 


— 


«<4 


My Grannam Berce the was hight, 
Though dark with age, the Ages light. 

Miſchievous 1rts in this form 

Appears in mid(t of all che Chirm, 

Towhom as {oon as (ſhe could make, 

Em hold their clacks theſe words ſhe ſpakey which for 
Poor women, Poor unhappy women! Co adag 
Companions only now for Seamen, 

How long with grief muſt ye contend, 

Oh where ſhall be your ſorrows end 2 

Had ye not better that the Dolopps 

Had long ſince cut ye into Collops ? 

Then from vexation of your ſouls 

Yhad lain ſecure among the Moles, 

Rather than thus to live at Sea 

Halt dead with hunger every day : 

Your hands that fanns did only dandle, 

Now forc'd the rugged Oar to handle, 

Diſtrels'd inhabitants of Pinnaces, 
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To whom the Sea deſtruction menaces, 
That live in boats, where ticks and fleas, 
Without reſpec of perſons ſeize : 
Rather then lead a life. ſo fell, 

Women had better live in Hell. 

*Tis now ſeaven years , or little leſs 
Thar you in cold and heats diſtreſs , 
Poor wrinkled weather, beaten Madams 
Lead by the noſes like Jack Adams, 

In vain do hunt the flying (hore, 


Which Fate has promis'd ten times ore ; 


A talc that 1 ſhall nere belteve, 

Nor pin my faith upon her ſleeve, 

Let her go on and vainly coax 

Our credulous leader , John , Anoats. 
Aquartan Agueſtop his Lungs, 

For him we have endur'd theſe Wrongsz 


But heres anow, lets kave a care : 
Why can't we tarry where we are p- 
Whar ailes this Country2tis both good 


And 
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And Govern'd by our fleſh and blood. 
L:t's build a Town among our kindred, 
Our freind Aceſtes nere will hinder'r, 
There we may play our wanton tricks, 
Not ſubje& to the Oceans freaks. 

Our Country Gods I pity too, 

Han't they a fine eime? what think you £ 
$narch' from the rage of Greczan Robbers. 
Tobemade Cabin-boys and Swobbers 
Fools|can we hope for ſo muck joy, 

Ere to reviſit your old Troy ? 

Or Symors,fam d for Horehens plenty ? 

Or Xanthus nere of Gudgeons emptie ? 
Then let's go burn thoſe pocky Veſſels; 
That arc not fit to harbour Weaſels, 

This night my candle burning blew, 
Cyſſandras Ghoſ\ my Currains drew, 
Quoſhe, why wander ye like Tartars ? 
In Sicily rake up your quarters. 

What will ye always live like Barnacles > 


That 
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That may have Towns like A4thens,or Naples, 


Always be ſwimming on the Seas, 

Like VVidgeons or like Soland Geeſe 2 
Burn then choſe fly-boats, why d'ye tarry 2 
If husbands chafe, ye have your Lurry. 
Behold four Altars newly rais'd 

Where ſacrifices latcly blaz'd, 

To Neptune for ſome curteſies, 

VVhere fire enough in Embers lies : 

Find you bur hearts, the Gods find flames, 
Courage then, thrice Immortal Dames, 
Take leave of damn'd ſeafaring trade , 
And of the ſhips make a Grilliade 

Be you but bold, I don't ſay cruel, 

The Gods find fire , and yonder's fucl.” 
This having ſaid the plaguy ſtrumper,, 
Takes up a brand, and ſtead of trumpet, 
Blowes the hot coal, to wake the flame, 
Go then, (he cry'd ith? Devils name. 


VVith that fo ſwift (be flung the brand, 


A 


f 
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As ſent it ſoon to journeys end. 

And where as ſoon, it was apparent 
Hedally'd not to tell his arrant. 
Dames, thar before nere ſaw ſuch jigs, 
Began toſtare like roaſted Pigs ; 
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They ſtar'd ſo long you would have thongnt 


Their very eyes would have dropt out, 
They knew not what to think or ſay, 
For all the ſluff they had, there lay. 
Here ſoft compaſſion to her Kettle, 
There pity d pinner ſtops her metral. 
Another gins her checks to wet , 

In mercy to her Cabiner, 

At length ſteps up an ancient Matron , 
That Priamus by ſtrings of Apron, 


Had often lead, as belng one; 
Had nurs'd him many a Girl and Son 5 
Whom (he their Primars alſo taught, 
nd firkt their royal tayls for naught, 
This venerable peice of Age 

] 


Hight 


114 AARONIDES, or, BookV, 


Hight Pyrgo» more than Midwite ſage; 
With voice like Kitten, when it mews, 
Thruting her neck our like a Goole, 

Quo ſhe, let's not be over halty, 

To credit Beroe, ſhe's too too telty. 

Come, come wy friends, I know what s whar, 


AndI mult tell ye I ſmeil a Rar. 
She Beroe, (hee's a lying (lur ; 


She's no more Zeroegthan my Scut. 
Alas poor Beroe's ſick a bed, 


| Scarce an hower ſince I dreſt her head. 
| Towmicht And then (he (wore the Devil take her, 
' ha'believ'd 
her without That there was nothing worſe did make her ; 
__ Then that ſhe couv]d not cometo fi Ip, 
And chat with us and ſmoke her pipe; 
"Tis not for want of Love or Grace, 
She camc not hither to ſay maſs 
For old Azchiſe in purgatorie, 
But her old age, which makes me ſorry, 


To ſee her made a ſtalking horſe 
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And that for milch;ict, which is worle, 
No, no, this wenci tel Devils name » 
Is come from He:v'n trom Jowe's good dame. 
Her Armpits ſmc! of Roſcmary, 
Which ſtrongly prove dtyinity. 
Fer lively airc, and feet 's proceeding) 
Andeke her voice [peak heav'nly breeding 
Tolittle purpole thus [ poke Pyrgo : 
For not one ſoul b-1i ev'd her—Ergo. 
Yetin reſpe& to female Wizard, 
They flood a while twixt hauk and buzzard, 
They liked well $7c:72a7; plains, 
But Fare had lo bewhim'd their brains 
With windmils tracy (hould have in Latiumy 
Which for the preſent much did daſh'em. 
Iris that had no mind to dally 
Seeing em thus ſtand ſhally (bally, 
Streightway her ſelf disbero:2'd, 
And in true ſhape re-Deitiz'd, 
She through a cloud her bow diſplays, 

I 2 And 
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And on her wings, with heavenly grace, 
A whole and even coutſe (he ftcers ; 
Then tn a moment diſappears. 

There was no necd of doing more, 
The Trojan women now give orc, 

And now like boys in fields of Moor, 
Thar go to pillage Baud and Whore 
In Troops moſt fiercely diabolic , 

They take in hand their curſed Frolic, 
Like people mad, or ſtark pollcſt, 
AQing what only rage thought belt, 
They fack and pillage Neptune Altars, 
As it they nerehadl read their Pſalters ; 
Fare kiſs ch<ir rayls, and for e/£zeas , 
Thev. con':4 him but a filly flea as, 

By theſ= (cr ce Queans thus arm'd with fire 
In h1n2 29d tay! and upper tic, 

Th- Gallcys kindled look 1:ke Torches,, 
Thc Pames 2re nor for Spaniſh jMarches, 


But rather @ la mode de France, 


From 
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From Rope to rope they nimbly prance. 
The Tu:+ himfclt upon the Ropes, 

Nere ſhew'd ſuch ſtrange Curvers and hops. 
Tie Ropes they ear for Sau ſages 

And on the Sails for Tripes they ſeize. 
They dreſF'em nor in Cook-room theugh , 
Put cat the Cookroom up allo, 

Yet could not malter all, be't known, 
They left the Furnace as a bone, 

Down to the water rhcy cat all, 

But would not drink becauſe *rwas ſmall : 
Flames nere ſo thirſty,underltand ye, 
Noliquors love,bur Wine and Brandy, 
Eumelss all in haſt comes poſting) 

Toſce what Women were a roaſting ; 

The flames did fo their buſineſs handle, 


Thathe might fee wirhou: a candle , 


The matter was too too tranſparent, 


And ſo he quickly had his errant : 
Dick he returns with horrid [din , 


L 3 
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But nimble ſparks:coo fect for him 

Had told before how ſtood affairs ; 
Alarum'd by thoſe Meſlagers , 

The people all make to theſhore : 

Aſcane a horſeback octs before , 

Damn'd jades quo he the Devil confound ye; 
But fires your friend, the Devil drown'd ye, 


- = an What witchcraft thus poſlelt ye all, 


fake, To burnour ſhips bori grear an 4 {anal x 
A madneſs Grecian rage outitrips, 
They burnt our houſes, Jeft our (hips. 
The pox poflels and burn' you nexc, 
A crew of whores, that Hell perplext, 
And ſent from thence a plague to us. 
Wasever Treaſon black as this > 
Conſuming now our boars and ropes, 
Y have burner the laſt of our hopcs, 
Accurſed Bitches, with black ſouls, 
Blacker then are your own male Coles. 
Whore's only fit robe ſtrappado'd , 
1 An 
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Ard back and belly baſtonadod. 


Y'have brought me here with ſuch a flutter, 


That I have almo!t broke my crupper, 
Beſides the loſs of all my (port, 

Hell rake your plaguy bon-fire for'r. 
This having ſaid, with fury toſt, 

Like a blind man that (aft had loſt, 


Hethreww his c2pſo hard tot ground , 


—— A neat in- 
As made it back ro's ha34 rebound. vention to 
= grve him 
ZAneas ike a Lacquie putting his hat 
| ES without 4- 
Comes in at 1-n2th ſwearing and huffing; lighting. 


He look t1iks one beſides his wits, 
Tore his JZontero all to bits 5 

Bur when the whole he underſtands, 
He falls a gnawing both his hands 


Then in a pxſhon out he roars, 


Where are theſe jades, theſe plazuy whores! 


lacarnate Devils,['le quir their ſcores, 


But cunning bitches once the fear 
Being done had , ſounded a retreat z 
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Whip 
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Whip they were gon forſooth to piſs , 


my Mm» MY 


So generalthe engagement is ; 

That you might ſooner cur your throat , 
Than ſce a Smock or Peticoat 3 

They haJ all found Daughter and Mother 
in Rocks'or Sands ſome hole or other. 
Some in the next Woods refuge take, 
For all their Arſes buttons make, 

Secing the Jades prancks they h1d plaid, 
For Iris then they backward pray d. 

And ſpending on 7«o in Follies [rce , 
Of Z:ll:ngſ-gate Artillery. 

More mad at her that drell'd em in, 

And jeeres'em now out of their skin, 
But (till che Veſſels they burn on, V 
Till maſſe Timber's almoſt gon. | It 
Wile work i faith for bearded Chins , | 
To leave their Ketches at thirteen's, l 


-- 2" a... ME Em TT mw I. 
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The colking made ſo thick a ſmoak , Fc 


As would a Chimney-Sweeper choak. TT 
Hecro's 
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Hero's like fools ſtood gaping on 3 

But all their ſtrength was uſeleſs grows 
Aneas being lore diſtreſt, 

Toſee the Devil make ſuch a Feaſt, 
Bedaub'd and plaiſter'd with deſpair 
Clawes his white skin and tears his hair, 
Toſce his thips where hopes rely'd 

Ly durty drabs ſo fricaſly d. 

He tore his garments all he had 

Which made his (mirking Taylor glad, 
And then his hairy breſt he ſkewed 

All ſcabby ro the mulcicude 

At length wich voice of dying man , 

He croſs d his Arms, and thus {f.oke on. 
0 Jove of whom I never fail, 
Floſlpeak kind words, tnouzh in my Alc, 
$4 me behold this fara! blaze, 

uch nere befel in all your days ; 


Forgive me leave to let you knouy fo , 
TToys fire to this,was but a ſo, ſo 3 


I2qI 


Book V. 


122 MARONIDES, or, 


If you have any kindneſsfor's, 
And that grey Mare ben better Horſe; 
If there be any ſmooth Bordachio 
That does affe& your ſmooth Muftachio, 
I mean, mong us, letme be him, 
Tleſtrive to pleaſe ye with my limb. 
You ſhall have with me, bare extortion , 
An ample younger brothers portion : 
If thisbe pleaſing ro your Grace 
Laugh not but weep, lend weeping face, 
And all the tears that you can ſhed 
On ſhips with flames invironed ; 
Damn'd Sempſtrefles wou'd they were whipt 
Have a'l our grand affairs unript; 
And therefore pcur L' amour de dieu 


Give us ſome Rain or elſe ſome {nowz 


They'l be more welcome now, good foot!) 
\ _ Then ſhowers in Harveſt after drouth : 
Rain pailfuls thcrcfore for a ſpurt 
ps ajew-Ftſe Ile not give thee ſixpence for'r ; 


Yi 
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You have 2 Sun, that with his bucket 
knowes up again well how to pluckir. 
ſometimes ye rain down het ! ding dong, 
Giving your WA:cr for a ſong. 

That Holland felt, nor drap de ber 79, 

Are ableto withſtand the {erry, 

And when we pray but for Ale quart, 

Thou giv'ſt us Wincheſter meaſure for c: 
Then if thou lovſt me, deare Fowy, rain, 
Rain for thv iife and fill che main, 

ill like a piſs pot tr ren orcs 

Never came rain to purpoſe more, 
Geour your (hips that arc ſo hot all , 
but one kind dram of thy full bortlc. 
Fea had no ſooner cnded, 

ur a valt deluge ſtraight deſcended : 
Nowers did not fall , but rather Rivers , 
The Trojans look'e like Corniſh divers: 
Zreas waſh'd, be gan to ſcow], 


Though but juſt now, his vcry ſoul 
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For Juno 
WAS gone & 
Goſſrping 
and bnew 
not hing of 
his Pelitto;, 
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He would have pwnd for but one brimmer 
The Gods could hardly pleaſe his humour, | 
Tortecll ye how fine feathers Jookt 

Like Capons tayles, how ſcarfs bemuck'r 
Had chang'd their Curious glofſic hues , 
Or the fad fate of Calves-skin ſhoos, 

Tis needleſs quite, for you may gueſs ; 

But s (hips were in 2 better cale ; 

For fire and water falling out, A 
The water hap't to be moſt flour, 


ml ) — rp Mo» 
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And quickly maugre their welch heat, 


Over the flames the viAtory ger. 
So that what ever did remain , 
Was ſurely ſaved by the rain. 

But though ycur flames were quench'd 8&ccasdþ# 


| 


eZ xeas could nor well digeſt 2 
Theſe blowes of Fate, which made him muadyPor 
And put him in a deep brown ſtudy, nc 
What courſe to ſteer, or how t'app'y ct 


To prelcnt evils, remedy, Thr, 


Lon? 
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r [Long was he in a great quandary » 
Whither to go 11s ways or tarry. 
Pox otheſe Oracles quo he, 

They cell no truth that I can ſee. 


Then up ſteps , an old Cznque and Quatre 


Grave Nautes hight, whom Jove wiſe daughter 


Choſe from his Cradle for her Crony, 
Ard with him often top'd Stypore, 
Adeſperaze Caluiſt, for he well 
aruinas knew, and Zavarell. 


Ad for predictions a meer Lilly, 
Only for Fimes Drammatric filly. 


Its Voftor taking ſtreight, forſooth, 


"gp" words out of liis mouth 
o-Fncas chart a foo! quo he," 

Lave fretrinz 1nd be ral'd by me. 
20fFortunes a Vhore, a mecr Gilflurt, 


id icorns the more, the more ye court , 
t her be Pox't and hang d for a Jade, 
lairow thy Cap at her , and her aid. 


on? 
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Go boldiy, without fear or wir; I 
And hit that nail that will be hi. n 
Yet cauſerwo hehds are better than one {1 D 
Aregtes of your privy Coun n 
Cel ſwear, hel hear thee with a whiltle ; - 
And he's as ſhrew'd a man as Cec:l, , 
For th'old and lame, knock em oth'head; N 
Tis jult like having babes to bed. a 
For laztc Truants, man or woman, Nt 
Turnem 2 grazing on ſome Common : Al 
Where if the rain or wind do trouble) I 
They may build hurs with lome and ſtubble: | 
Which then,they for a Town may take, Hh 
And call's Aceſtes for his lake. T 

| 


But all the luſty ſwaggering blades , 
Thar can both fight and raviſh maids , PU 
Burn Villages and plunder Towns , 


Swear oaths of all dimenſions, An 
Keep theſe as th*apple of your eye, ” 


And be their chief , Ile tell ye why, 


V 


ok V. 


To murder all the innocent flock 
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That live by Ters little brook. 

But which (hall ſhortly toſs her noſe , 
Foxeall the floods 70: Moxon knows ; 
41d ſpite of all their teeths compel 


'Emto pay Cuſtom and G4——46el 

Thus ends the Propher Gaffer two-ſhoos: 
Forſtanding cold without Galoſhoes , 

The rhume his noſe did tickle fore ; 

4nd ſneezing forc'd him to give ore. 

nes wits gon wool to gather, 

fleed neither ſpeech nor Nautes neither. 

His bultc pace was full of parables, 

His ſoul was prick as twere with ſparables; 
Tiws-paind like maid that weareth willow, 


Qobe, Ile go conſult my pillow. 

ow was the night as dark as pitch is 

And near the hour that favours witches 5 
When he toſſing and tumbling lies , 

Like one in Love above the eyes. 
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Or vexcd ſoul , when hover is fled , 
That Haudlin {wore ſhe'd come to bed, 
Tius lying as he lay, tormenting 

His brain-ſick noddle with inventing, 
Up coies the Reverent Anch:ſes 

Inthe ſame Doublet, Hoſe and Breeches 
As he was always wont to wearez 

For knowing how hits fon « did feare, 
Befides thoſe Devils, Kats and Ferrets, 
Thoſe other Devils called Spirits , 

And that an Apparition might 

Make mid work with the ſheets by night 
Thovzht fir ro come in (hape lelt dreadful 
To him that had his breſt and head ful. 


The Curtains drawnzhe fets him down 

And then quo he, God ſave ye Son, 

Up ſtart's £zeas ina huddle, 

And all affrighted,pifs'd a puddle, 

For fear , though thcy were ſtrong as Ludgatt 
VVill {cr ope any Mortal's Floodgates. 


— — Sat KT. EC 
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pes 


el 


When Father cry d in deep affetion , 

Hold water Sons ye have protection, 

Goring your ſhirt, and leave ſurmiſes 

| am your Fathcr old Azchiſes. 

Jove that has quench'd the raging fire, 
According ro your own defire , 

Has ſent me here your brains to ſertle, 
And not with fcar your mind to nettle. 
As for the old and the de crepit, 

To that which Wautes ſays, give credit: 
Tis good advice, andas ſententious, 
As Huncks ere gaieto ſon licentious. 
But tnoſe that can botn ſay and do , 
Let them go all along with you, 
ToT#er's ſtream, to which are bred nig] 
A warlike race, of a ſtrange kidney. 
Thatſling a Devil and nalf at once, 
Ifſerethey meer with any affronts. 
Butere ye go to this ſame war, 
You muſt go under ground d'y'heare, 


K And 
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And viſit ſable Pluto's mannor, 
Where 1 (hall be to do thee honour ; 


And make thee welcome as a Prince, 

As hath the old ſaying been long fince, 

For I am no tormented foul 

Bur walk abcut upon parole, 

In fields Elyſzan without ferters ;' 

Where all your ſouls mark't with red letters, 
Their ſeveral ſports andÞaſtimes take, 
With Cards, or Bowles, or Ale and Cake. 
There you ſhall mcer a curteous Sibill 

W hich there men credir next the Bible ; 


S$he'l go before you with a Lanthorn 

To (hew you ev'ry corner, and turn: 
There you ſhall hear me make Tautologics. 
Concerning all your Genealopics, 

, Which every day I con by heart , 

As Children ſay their mornings pare. 

So Son adieu, the day appears ; 

I dare not tarry for my cars, 


% 
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For when the Sun awakes the Daw's, 
Hobgoblins eyes always draw ſtraws, 


Aneas in 2 plaguy fear, 
Sreaks out his head and cries who's there ? 
Bow having now the night-Mare (lain 5 
And rung his wits ail in again, 

He ſprings upon his tayl anon ; 

Quo he, whar Father gon ſo ſoon ? 

Not ſtay and cake a dram othbottle, 

Aiter the pains of ſo much twartle 2 

How is your heart {o cre grown ? 

So (horr a viſit, and be gon 2. 

Return again my dear Dadd2, ut 

And hear how wellI yet can ſay, 

Pray Father pray to God bleſs me : 

Thar filly fear ſhould ſo oppreſs mc ? 

And make me thus forget all grace : 

Dog in a Doublet as I was. 

Then out he gocs for tinder box, 

But by the way ſo hard he knocks 

K 2 
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His Princely (hins againſt a Chair , 
That pafſion urg d could not forbear 
Quo he, pox take this dog my father , 
To lead me thus I know not whither; 
I warrant it an Inch-inciſion, 

The Devil rake him with his viſton, 
Bur by and by when pain was over, 
Ana ſnſcs did their ſeax recover, 
His ancer cooles,and he reperts 

Of his ungractous complements, 
Tomake his peace he ſmoak'd the Room 
With Frankinſence or ſome pertume. 

A conſccrated Cheeſcake next , 

If Iam not beſides the Text, 

( Though Lipſ;us and the Germar gang 
Of Pedants only fit to hang, 

Szy 'twas a Fool) which merits faith 
Asgiv'n to one that had no teeth.) 
He gave old Yefla, old indeed, 


Sh'had liv'd five thouſand years a Maid ; 
Now 


/ 
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Now call'd the Goddes mumble-Cruf. 
This offriug finiſh'd , and in pot 

His mattins fatd , and Awe Mares, 
He's fix'd again for new figaries, 

He goes to find the Rabble out , 

He tels his tale ; they laugh and flout; 
Until he ſwore by his Virginity 3 

And then they could not in civility 

But credit every word he ſaid. 

Areſtes readily obcy d, 

And without making long diſcourſe 
Promis'd'em 211 his utmoſt force) 
Areas not to {poil his plot, 

Reſolves to ſtrike while the Iron's hot, 
He ſtreight calls out the old and feeble 
And women moſt unprofitable, 

Andall the dainty, Lazic blouſes, 

That ſhips forſake to live in houles, 

He only kept with him the ſour, 

Such as would hold all weathers out 

K 3 
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Of which one man would cudgel four, 

And four would ribroſt half a ſcore. 

In number few, but great in hcart, 

Not valuing danger of a fart. 

| The ſhips were preſently repair'd, 

New Oars are fram d , new miatits are rear'd, 
New taffata Jacks and ſilken ſtreamers 

For this new moddel had no Dreamers. 

A toylthat words have "quickly ended, 

For what's ſoon (4id,is ſoon smenced. 
e/£71ea5 NOW SUrveyor turns , 

Gets him a Plough,and beaſts with horns, 
And mott gentilely like a Clown, 

Scores out the Modedcl of a Town ; 

The Streets, the Lanes, and Market places, 
ExaGt like Troy with all her graces, | 
Their Concubincs apartiment, 


And privies moſt magnificent 
Aceſtes laugh'd untill he puk'd , 
To find his Honour thus bc.-duk'd, 


Macs 
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Makes law*s 2 hundred more then twenty ; 
And Officers cloſe ſtool to empty» 

Then where they never were betore , 

To YVenws , that Celeſtial whore 

Upon the mountain , Erc:pe 

Hemakesa Temple , and a Shrine , 

Tolay Aachiſes bones thercin, 

Ard of the order Facobir 

He Conſecrates a l1zie Prieſt F 

Whoſe office 'twas in dirty veſt, 

Before a T aper jalways burning, 

To howl out dittics full of mourning. 

Thus having got a little quiet 

They fell ro junketting and riot ; 

Nine days in gluttony they toyl, 
And drink like Shoomakers the while; 

Till now t1e Ocean calm and gay 

Tell's em *ris time to take away, 

The Southwi nd blows, but mikes no buſtle, 


More then to call'em with his whiſtle. 
K 4 The 


The longeſt day muſt have an end , 

And friend at length muſt part with friend, 
So*tis with them, now ſeaſon calls, 

Of force they mult pack up their Awls. 
TheGalley-roſters thin bi gan 

To howl and blubberand take on : 

The women loath to Iy alone 

Are all now {rantic to be gon. 

eAnecas, Who had wofds at will, 
Begs'cm with patience to beltill , 
Sometimes he laughs, ſometimes he cries, 
 As8C unning (way'd his drolieries, 
Twenty deludtng tricks he us'd, 

And ſo their female brains amus'd, 

That they were well content to yeild, 
And tothe Conqueſt quit the Feild. 

O heav'ns now what a noiſe is here ! 

Of humbleſervant,thine my Deare 
Farewell my Joy, farewcli my Love, 


Parewel my Hony, Duck and Dove , 
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They kiſs , they cry, they laugh, ſhake hands, 
Embrace and hugg, and on the Sands 
Thhad taken their laſt leave,ſome thinks 
Had Caprain ziva'em the leaſt wink. 
Three Sheep are to the Tempelts ſlain, 
To keep'em tn a merry vain. 

And then for Erzx char rown Bull 
Four Heifers from the Herds tney cull, 

The Anchors weigh d, 21] ready now, 
Aneas ſtands upon the prow, 

With Olive branch upon his brow z 
As thus he (ate in Princely pomp, 

On a Portmantle eaſing Rump, 

Ayoung tarpaulin Facka lent 
brought him a cup of muſty Tent ; 
What's this quo he, the juice of Toar,s 
"Tis wel] enougn, *twill terve the Gods : 
With thathe powr'd it dowa tlie Main, 

That drank it, as*t had been Champain. 

"PB ſhegurs and Garbadge 91 cach bealt, 

J] 
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He gave the Tritons for a feaſt. 
For with the Brisket, 'Chines and Ribs, 
Trojans themſelves had fal'd their cribs. 


The Seas thus pleas'd with Sail, and Oar, 
They part from the beloved ſhoar. 


You would have ſworn,had you been near Ic 
That all the Xezt-Street Broom: men there [lb 


Had empty d all rvetr Jeathern geare, Th 
Nothing was extant to your views W 
For a whole mile but Womens ſhoos, Sh 
Thus in old ſhoostheir wiſhes flew, M: 
While they look on and with for new : I 


And fo return from viewing fleet 

With tongues more clamorous than their ſet 
Venus the while a ſlut moſt crafty, 
And mindful of her white boy's ſatcty, Na 
Bids Coachman harneſs Flanders Mares, I6o 
And ſtreight to Neptune ſhe carelrs, Sor 
Neptune, it being long Vacation, 


For want of better recreation, 
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ith Oyſter ſhels, and rocky flakes 

Was buſie making Ducks and Drakes ; 

Be when he (aw the Lackerd Coach , 

Helcft his ſport and makes approach, 


Bleſs me, quo ſhe, what mean you ſo 

Your noble paſtime to forego ? 

I" truth I blame my rudeneſs for't ; 

That thus hath made you leave your ſport, 
With voice more Jul ling -than a ute 

he had fo charm'd the Sea-green Brute, 
Madam quo hegkiffing her hand, 

lwcre not worthy my command, 

Should I not all things ſet aſide 

When ſuch a Dame, ſo near ally'd 

Whom love more, than you can ouels it, 
Sal honour me with ſuch a viſit; 

Good naw what wind has blown you hither 2 
Some plot of Juno upon the weather: 

Yare in the right on'r, on my Honour 


te plazues my heart out, pox upon her, 
\iY 


Tis 
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"Tis ſcarce a month but in deſpite, 


She burnt up ail my ſons whole fleet, 


And would have gridled him himſelf, 
Bur that the pretty harmleſs Elte 
Has a good facu'ty to ball ir, \ 
When any miſchief does befall ir, ) 
In all our heav'nly Court there's none s 
But hates her like a Scorpion. 7 


And Jupiter's a Hobby-horſe, 
He does not kick her out of dorcs 
As one would kick a dog or bitch. 

She has the Devil in her breech. 

Time that brings all things to an cnd , 
Can't bound the malice of this fiend. 
The Laws of Fate ſhe chops and changes, 
As all things mov'd upon her hinges. 
What necdI tell you, you well know, 
She'snothing elſe but fire and Tow, 


But t other day, in Lybic Seas) , 
What a Combuſtion did ſhe raiſe | 
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{ttempring thoſe her wild fegartes 
Within yourHighneſs territortes3 

But that your Grace,l humbly thank ye, 
{ing how meanly (he dtd rank ye, 


Were pleas'd to take good cognizance 
(f puffing ſlaves Irr: verence, 

4id ſo cornub d'em. that I think 

Their windy holes began ro ſtink ; 

Ad then the incaking ſons of whores 
Pull'd in their horns, i:ke Cuckolds Currs, 
at find by ltrers tneercepred, 

ow well their ſtatcly heads are grafted. 
butrempeſts miſſing her dettre , 

heſecks ro work her ends by fire; 

ue then her husband by a ſhower 

opt the damn'd progreſs of her power, 

t which remains, beg your Grace 

0 et your Seas kevp ſmiling face, 

t only gentle Zephyr be 

our Highneſs courteous Deputy. 
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And for thoſe teſty 4qzilo's 
Chaſe'em like Hor nets from my noſe. 
Let 803 ar Tyber (ate arrive 


wa” S. = 


| And for ſo doing) as I live. 

My Maids (hall work yeagainſt Eafter, 

A pointed Band worth twice a teſter, 

I tell you this» as I am modelt 

Uponthe word of a grue Goddeſs, 

Dear Madam, why ſuch words as theſe? 

You are ſole Miſtreſs of the Seas. 

From thence vou came: The Seas were mag 7 

If they for you no kindneſs had. 

And therefore vex your ſelf nomore, k 
; Xi A 

Tle make the winds your breath adore. n 

PFle have acare of your young man , ' 

The ſame that Doe has of her fawn - 

Fair $:m:s and Xanthus both 

I call to witneſs upon Oath ; 

The large effeQs of former care; 
Achilles when, great man of War , 


Afſaulcis 
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| Alwlting Troy, a bold adventure, 
Your dapper Son would needs incounter 
Ard like to have his brains knockr out, 
I1cloud I rapt him , as in clout, 
While his fierce foe in vain purſu'd, 
Yard thAir as vainly hack 'tjand hew'd 
[ haverhe ſame proteRion (till, 
The fame intention and good will; 
And for the ſake of your bright eyes 
fe ne re (hall want what in tne lies. 
Moreo're to (hew I love him well, 
"Ile give him paſſage into Hell, 
fereſsand regreſs to his wiſhes, 
| Phe were one of my own Fiſhes, 
The Lady hearing ſo much mercy , 
Vtopt him a very delicate Curtſcy, 


e King of floods then gave command, 
ind Coach is tackled our of hand ; 
achby two Hippotams drawn, 

ot Dolpbizs as the Learned fain 


w_ 
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And on the billows then he drives 
The pace of Princes and their wive#® 
At his approach the Sca becalms , 
The wavcs as quiet arc, as Lambs ; 
Vinds clap their tayls betwixt their legs, 
Like Chaplain took at Paudy Pegs: 
The Scene was chang d quite through the main 
All cover'd now with Neptupes train, 
He to ſhew Lady Coz. his Port 
Had (ummond all Yattend his Courr. 
Firſt the Promoters of the Sca, 
His Sarjcants and his Catch poles, they 
Were certatn Monſters,th'uglicſt Rogues 


| 
That cre were ſcen, upon Sea-Hogs., 
Whalcs of all ſizes,ſorts and ſhapes , Z 
With noſes made like ſquirts for Claps, r 
Whence they could ſpout ye with a vengeanc ; 
Whole Rivers,like my Lord Majors Engtns, 
Theſe Glaucus lead, a man of note, : 
In ſcallop (hel inſtead of Boat, 
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And all the way he play'd moſt fig 
Upon a Trumpet call dM arize, 

I,'s Executor Palezmon | 
Ridmounted on a good far Sammion 
014Tritoz ſecond in the Empire, 

Rode in a Chariot frindg' wich Sympic- 
4 A Scallop lin'd with mother of Þ<55l 
Which ſix large Oyſters n:mbly whivle 
Phorcus the next Moſt nine! 

Brought a whole a ragged Kegirain! 

Riding with dirty ſhirts on Sharkes, 

All dammy Boys,and He&'riog Sparkes , 
Next Thetts wich her Sallow jowl 
Rides monured on an ambling Sele ; 
And next to her was elite, 

Behind her man upon a Ray. 

Far Paxopea Virgin till, 

beltrides an o regrown Mackaril, 
©modoce brings up the Rear, 

Upon a nimble Didapper. 

L : Such 
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- Such was the worſhipful proceſſion 
Made by the Chiefs of Sea-born Nation : 
 eAneas at the weather ſmiles, 

A ſmile in length above three miles. 

Men might have ſeen his heart untroubled } 
Caper Coranto's through his doublet, 
Among the ſhips there 's not a lazy one, 
Allby eU fore-lock take Occaſion 5 

Their ſails are full, and Seamen brisk, 
Some go toſleep, and ſome ro Whih, 

The gale works for 'em» while the Ships 
All keeps their courſe, their Amm'ral keeps 
That ſtcer'd by Palinure, a head 

The body of the whole Fleet lead 
Starboard, or Latboarg, or No near, 

How e're heſteer'd all others ſteer, 

The Rowers all the Seaſon bleſt, 
That gave them ſo,much time to reſt, 
And all lay down upon the plancks 
Torecreate their wearyFlanks, 


i | 
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While Pilots with their eyes, like Owles, 
Look out for Sea-marks » and for ſholes, 
The reſt, without the aid of Poppey, 

(r juice of Lettices, ſo nappy, 

$ ſoundly flepr, that ſome men ſwore 
Their very ſouls where heard to ſnore, 
When, Io, a little Urchin whipſter, 

A god cal'd, burmore like a Tapſter, 


(hat by his good will would never waken, 


ule 


Bufleep all day in ruſty Bacon, 

This demi-god is Deaths one brother, 
Tiswell (h*has him, (hhas nere another. 
Tis drowſie Soul drops from the ſtars, 
Diſpels the Miſt, that hid his Arſe, 

ad thus like a diflembling Knave, 

for Pal:zure provides a grave. 

like Pborbas clad, quo he, dear Friend 
What hacm doſt thou thy ſelf intend 
watching thus ? aſide toy care : 


ulfleepa while, while weather's fair 
L 2 And 
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And He be carcful till you wake 
OfGallevs, that no harm they take. 


_ Fellow vcwr Fools advice that pleaſe, 


He ſleep: no leo ps. byGods good grace : 
\Vhe (eat you here with this blind ſtory e 
This Palinure frumpt young Fohn Dory, 


This bo!d young Sophiſter howe*re 
Cominucd ſtill to buzz jn's Ear, 

re hegyd him ore and ore agata V 
To clcar his eyelids, butin vain, N 


For Palinure he could not coax : 

Friend, quoth he, yare in the wrong box. 
Is this a time for me to ſnort, 

Knowing the burden [ ſupport. 

- How (hould I anſwer robe found, 

] faſt aſleep, Ships faſt a ground? 

My Maſter, great eAneas, ſure 

Veou!d give much thanks to Pal:zure. 
Aſcalded dog che Kitchen bauks , 

So we have had enough of rocks, 
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thelirtle God, but hugeous Devil, 
finding perſwaſions nere ſo civil, 

Would not prevail, draws out a jelly, 

The colour I can hardly tell ye, 

With this ſame oyl, not oyl of Violet, + 
yerub'd che Temples of the Pilot, 

Who, withott dreaming o the Fleet, 


Falls flat on's belly fat a ſleep. 


\When on a ſudden part of the ſtcerage, of 


Not well repair'd or out of meer age. 
Whips off, and Pilot, heav'n knows how , 
Only that Yirg:l ſays 'ewas ſo, 

ent with a murratn altogether, 
iltrange miſchance in ſuch good weather , 
ndeherefgre wiſe men gueſs it rather, 
lhough bad excuſe by Yirgil made, 
"better than c' have nothin? ſaid) 

t the old man too much had drank, 
nd going to (h— fell of a plank. 
owever *cwas,wak'd with the fall, 
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He vainly to his Mates did call, 

For he was drown'd, and miſchief done 
Away th* unlucky God doth run. 

How e're the Ships ſteer a right courſe, 


hq ÞﬀQw.. FAC.CMNN 


ForMNeptunes promiſe guides their oats, s 
Though ſome conjecture they did well, T 
Rather by hap, than by good skill. 7 
Tell by and by the Rocks approaching, A 
Where Syrexs live, a!l day debanching, e 
eEneas by good chance lookt out, 1 
And ſeeing Ships ſo neera rout, li 
Thought Pilor either drunk or dead) Fo 
And that without his preſent aid, By 
The Ships would be art ſixand ſev'ns, A 
He goes to ſee : but then O Heav'ns /  B=e 
Th'aſtoniſt?d Mortal quickly found, To 
That Pal:yure, Good man, was drown'd, 04 
The Galleys \wom at ſeven and fix, Tha 
Likeblind men groping without ſticks, W 


And now they gan approach the ſtoncs nc 
w” That 


| 
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That lookt all white like dead mens bones, 
And yet the waves neer ſhallow (nore, 

Lay bowling day and night for more. 

Anear, whiter than his Cravar, 

Sw *twas nothing for man 19 laugh at ; 

Twas time i faith for him to work, 

Tae which he did ike any Turk ; 

And Rireight though night, and hard put to'r, 
Gotſea room, and good way to boot , 

He wrought, bur could not ſing a noar, 

like merry Coblers under (tals 

For grief had ſpoild his Madrigals ; 

but for his Pilot, now a fleep, 

Ahundred ſighs he ferch'd ful deep ; 

He puft, and heav'd, and roard, and (nob'd, 
To ſee himſcf of Pilot rob'd ; 

\J#hmy Dear Friend, his noddle ſhaking, 

That now muſt ſleep for want of waking , 
Whom ſleep it ſelf, hath eaken napping, 

And ſtrangled io the water dropping, 

Naked 
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Thou ſhalt be caſt and ſeen no more ; 

' Though if no Porpoilecat thee up, 

Nor Sturgron on thy carkaſs ſup, 

Time may perhaps bring thee to light, 

Till then, Dear Palinure, good Night, 


- wY 
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